Look yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 
We're homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Steady, O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, 
Steady! -we soon ‘Shall outweather the gale, 
O how we fly ’neat}i the loud creaking sail, 
We're homeward bound, homeward bound. 


3. We'll tell the world as we journey alon 
We’re homeward bound, komeri Dand 
Try to persuade thei to enter our throng, 
We’re homeward ‘bound, homeward bound.” 
Come, outcast heathen, forlorn and oppressed, ` 
Join in our number; O come and be blessed, 
Journey with us te he mansions of rest, j 
` Were homeward bound, homeward bound. 


4. Into the harbour of heaven now we glide 

We’re home atlast, home at last, ‘ 

Softly we drift on its bright silver tide 
We’re home at last, home at last. ; 

Glory to God! all or dangers are o'er: 

We stand secure on the glorified shore— 

Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 

E We’re home at last, home at last. 


XII. BENEDICTION: 


KING & BAIRD, PRINTERS, No. 607 SANSOM STREET. 
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ORDER OF EXERCISES 


OF THE 


44th ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 


my SCHOOLS OF ST. PAULS CHURCH, 


JANUARY Ist, 1860. 


Í 
ji 
{ SERRA E E 
| 


|. INTRODUCTORY ANTHEM,—‘1 wrx arise.” 


g“ I will arise, I will arise, will arise, and go to my Father ; and 
rill say unto him, Father, Father, I have sinned, have sinned ; 
have sinned against heay'n and before thee, before thee; and 
in no more worthy to be called thy son; and am no more 
‘orthy to be called thy son,” 


j 


í 
; 


2 ORDER OF EXERCISES AT Tu ANNIVERSARY OF 


Il. INFANT SCHOOL HYMN. 


We all love ne another, 
We all love one another, 
We all love ane another, 
And keep the golden rule. 


Ch rus. Bing on, love on, alittle band of loving ones 
Sing on, love onj a little happy band. 


We always love our parents, 

We always ldve our parents, 

We always ldve our parents, 

As children ought to do. 
Chorus.—Sing on, &e. 

We love our little sisters, 


We love our little sisters, y 


We love our little sisters, 

We love our brothers too. 
Chorus.—Sing on, &e. 

We love the Holy Bible, 

We love the Holy Bible, 

We love the Holy Bible, 

Which tells us what to do. 
Chorus.—Sing on, &e. 

We try to ow the Saviour, 

We try to love the Saviour, 

We try to love the Saviour, 

Who shed for us his blood. 
‘Chorus.—Sing on, &e. 

We hope to get to heaven, 

We hope to get to heaven, 

We hope to spt to heaven, 

And sing the gongs of love. 
Chorus.—Sing on, &e. 


IV. 


abs 
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HYMN. Anounp THe THRONE oF Gop IN HEAVEN, 


Around the throne of God in heaven, 

Thousands of children stand ; { 

Children whose sins are all forgiven ; 

A holy, happy band j : 3 
Singing glory, glory, glory be to God on high. 


. In flowing robes of spotless white, 


See every one arrayed; _ 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade, 

Singing glory, &c., &c. 
What brought them to that world above? 
That heaven so bright and fair, 


_ Where all is peace, and joy, and love :— 
. How came those children there ? 


> 


V. 


Singing glory, &c., &c. 
Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
To wash away their sin? 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean, 

Singing glory, &c., &c. 


. On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 


On earth they loved his name: 

So now they see his blessed face, 

And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing glory, &c., &e. 
-m 


SERMON. 


> 
= N 


ORDER OF EXERCISES AT THE ANNIVERSARY OF 


SS 


HYMN.—Tuawxks or vee Hearuey. 
(Adapted to a Polish March ) 


Once, within our dark abode, 
Searce a ray of comfort glowed, 
*Round the pillow of our sleep 
Bats would cling, and lizards creep ; 
Now a brighter day we see, 
Fruit of Mea. g charity. 
Bounteous hands, 
From distant lands, 
With giti of love have sought us: 
< Night and day 
| Our thanks we pay 
For what their care hath taught us. 


Long to idol-gods we prayed, 
Hideous forms or hands had made, 
Orgies base and }yrant sway 
Took the light of life away ; 
Now to mission teal we owe 
Light from heaven and peace below. 
| High praise we bring 
‘ Our Saviour—King, 
Who saw pur desolation, 
| And gave our race, 
| In glorious grace, 
Glad tidings of salvation, 


L. H. SIGOURNEY. 


§, 
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VII. HYMN.—Txe Loro 1s ovr SurpueERD. 


The Lord is our Shepherd, our guardian and guide, 
Whatever we want He will kindly provide; 

To sheep of his pasture his mercies abound, 

His care and protection his flock will surround. 
Chorus.—Come and welcome, come and welcome, 


Come and welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Come and welcome to Jésus, salvation is free. 


The Lord is our Shepherd, what then shall we fear ? 


What danger can move us, while Jesus is near? 

Not when the time calls us to walk thro’ the vale 

Of the Shadow of Death, shall our hearts ever fail. 
Chorus.—+Come and welcome, &c. 


Tho’ afraid of ourselves to pursue the dark way, 

Thy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay, 

For we know by thy guidance, when once it is past, 

To a fountain of life it will lead us at last. í 
Chorus.—Come and welcome, &c. 


The Lord has become our salvation and song, 
His blessings have followed us all our life long ; 
His name we will praise while he lends us our breath, 
Be cheerful in life, and be happy in death. 

Chorus. —Come and welcome, &¢. 


6 ORDER or EXERCISES AT THE ANNIVERSARY OF 
ANY ellie! ORNS A 7 


VIII. PRESENTATION OF THE OFFERINGS. 


X, 


4 


HYMN. 

Father, earth has habitations, 

Where thy name was never known, 
Where the sin-benighted nations, 

Worship gods of senseless stone. 
There, the poor delyded mother, 

In the Ganges casts her child, 
There the widow’s cries they smother, 

On the dreadful fúneral pile. 


t 
f 
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Dying heathen, shall you perish? _ 
Shall you sink to endless wo? 
While the hope of heaven we cherish, 
From the kingdom must you go ? 

No—the star that has arisen, 
On our dark and sinful earth, 
Soon shall bless your longing vision, 
Soon shall speak a Saviouv’s birth. 


No—the gospel, we will seni it 
With its offers rich and free, 
Oh, may powers divine attend it, 
Till to Christ you bow the knee, 
Father, speed Redemption’s story, 
Through creation’s wide domain, 
Till the earth is filled with glory, 
And our Jesus comes to reign. 


X. CLOSING PRAYER. 


XI. HYMN.—Homewarp Bovunp. 


1. Out on an ocean all boundless, we ride, 

We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 

Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless tide, 
We’re homeward bonnd, homeward bound. 

Far from the safe quiet harbor we’ve rode, 

Seeking our Father’s celestial abode, 

Promise of which on us each he bestowed, 
We’re homeward bound, homeward bound, 
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Thy love, most gracious Lord, 
Our joy and strength: shall be, 

Till thou shalt speak the gladdening word, 
That bids us rise to Thee. 


Chorus. 


And then through endless days, 
Where all thy glories shine ; 

In happier, holier strains we'll praise, 
The grace that made us Thine. 


Chorus. 


IX. CLOSING PRAYER. 
SS 
x. . ANTHEM. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Se aA 
A BENEDICTION. NEN 


A E aiian RY 


KING & BAIRD, PRINTERS, SANSOM ST., PHILADELPHIA, 


45th ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 


SUNBAY SCHOOLS 


ST. PAUL’S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA, 
Sanuacy Ith, (SOQ. 


oe 


I. ANTHEM. Before Jehovah’s awful throne. 


Brrore Jehovah’s »wfnl throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 


His sovereign power without our aid 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray’ dy. 
He brought us to His fold again, 


E 
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We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


Wide as the world is! thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
, Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


j When wicked children tempt me to play, 
PI ask my Saviour to send them away ; 
And if they want me to do any wrong, 
PII go to the Lord with my little song. 
Chorus. —Oh! yes, Oh! yes; I love my teacher still, 
` PI) be a good child, indeed I will. 


On the holy Sabbath day I love, 
Pll raise my song to the God above; 
_ My childish feet shall tread the court, 
Where happy Christian flocks resort. 
Chorus.—Oh! yes, Oh! yes, I love my teacher still, 
Ill’ be a good child, indeed I will. 


_ Ill. HYMN BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


Oh! Pll be a good child, as ever I ean be, 
PI mind what my teacher says to me, 
PI read my Bible end keep the rule, 
And early come to the Sabbath-school. 


When all my journey on earth is done, 

PN quick to the arms of my Shepherd run ; 

He’ll fold me close to his gentle breast, .. y 
There safe, for ever, will I rest. 

Whorus.—Oh! yes, Oh! yes, I love my teacher still, 


Chorus.—Oh! yes, Oh! yes, I love my teacher still, 
I'll be a good child, indeed | will. 


PIL be a good child, indeed I will. 


z 


IV. 


ANNIVERSARY OF THE SUNDAY SCHOOLS OF ST. PAU! L's CHURCH. 


HYMN. ra A 


Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 
O ir path, as here we stray ; 

Stream from the fount of heavenly grace— 
Brook by the traveller's way. 


Bread of our souls! whereon we feed, 
Our manna from on high ; 

Our guide, our chart. wherein we read 
Of realms bevond the sky. 


Pillar of fire! through watches dark 3 
Or radiant clouđ by day ! ig 
When waves would whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor, and our stay. 


Pole star of life’s tempestuous deep : 
Beacon when doubts surround ; 

Compass! by which our course we keep: 
Our plummet-line ta sound ! 


Onr shield and buckler i in the fight! 
In victory’s hour the palm! 
Comfort in grief! in weakness—might ! 
In sickness—-Gilead’ 8 balm. 
Childhood’s instructor, ai kai trust, 
Old age’s firm ally. Re iN 4 
Our hope when we go down to dust, 
Of immortality. 


Word òf the ever-living God ! 
Will of his glorious son ! Wagers 
‘Without Thee, how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be yon ? 
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BRM OT. 


ae 


Lord, not to us; we claim no share, 
` To thee alone belongs 
The grateful incense of our prayer, 
The tribute of our songs. 


Thine are the gifts, which now we bring, 
With joyous hearts and free; 

And since they from Thy goodness spring, 
We bring them back to Thee. 


Oh! wilt Thou not this offering take ; 
And, from Thy throne above, _ 

Bless, for the dear Redeemer’s sake. 
This simple gift of love? 

Then,when on heathen lands it pours 
The light of life divine ; 

The blessing shall be theirs and ours— 
But all the glory Thine. 


‘ 
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IE SUNDAY SOHOOLS OF ST. PAUL'S OHUROR. 


ANNIVERSARY OF T. 


VIII. HYMN. The Heavenly Home. 


There is a home above, 
From sin and sorrow free ; 
i A mansion which eternal love, 
| Designed and formed for me. 
Crorus.—We'll be there, we’ll be there ; 
a @ Palms of vietory— 
i Crowns of glory, we shall wear, 
In that beautiful world on high. 
Our Father’s gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode ; 
j From everlasting it was planned— 
4 Our dwelling place with God. _ 
f 1 n Chorus. 
iX . Our Saviour's precious blood 
Has made our title sure; 
| He passed thro’ death’s dark raging flood, 


To make our rest secure, 
t 


Chorus. 


VIL. PRESENTATION of 


th 
és The Comforter is come, 

The earnest has been given ; 
He leads us onward to the home, 4 


Reserved for us in heaven. 


Chorus. 


Lov’d ones are gone before, 
Whose pilgrim days are done; 

We soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown. 


Chorus. - 


aioe 
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I ._PRESENTATION OF THE OFFERINGS 
Male School and Bible Class. 


X.—H YMN.—** Forever with the Lord.” 


1 Forever with the Lord! 
Amen, so let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
’Tis immortality. 
$ 


Ż ? -~ Chorus.—Here in the body pent, 

bs Absent from him I roam; 
vial Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, 
A day’s march nearer home. 
Nearer home, nearer home, 
A day’s march nearer home. 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 
At times to Faith’s illumined eye ; 


Thy golden gates appear. ae 


Chorus.—Here in the body pent, &e. 


3 My thirsty spirit faints, 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


Chorus.—Here in the body pent, &e. 


XI.—CLOSING PRAYER. 


— e 


XII._DOXOLOGY AND BENEDICTION 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below, 
Praise him above ye heavenly host, 

. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


KING AND BEI) PRINTRNS, SANSOM ST., ‘PaILAD'A, 


# 


j 46th ANNIVERS SARY, 


OF THE 


' so SHNBAY SCHOOLS 


ST. PAUL'S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA, 
; 2 _fanuacy 4th, 1803. 


k E Gin 
i I.—INTRODUCTORY ANTHEM? 


i 1 oi beyond the glit’ring starry Por ae 
Far as th’ eternal hills, 


E Far as th’ eternal hills; 
ey There in the boundless realms of light, 
- 33 Our dear Redeemer dwells, 

LA Our dear Redeemer dwells. 


Immortal angels bright and fair, 

In countless armies shine ; 

At his right hand with golden harps, 

They offer songs divine, 

At his right hand with golden harps, 

They offer songs divine. ~ 

They brought his chariot from above 
To bear him to his throne, 

‘Clapp’d their triumphant, 

=-~ Clapp’d their triumphant wings and cried 

`o = The glorious work is done. 


, DAT 
a é 
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2 Lehold, behold, the glories of the Lamb, 
Amidst his Fathers throne, 
Amidst his father’s throne ; 

Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown, 
And songs before unknown. 
Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around ; 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound ; 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound, 


Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be endless blessings paid, 
Satvation, glory, 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his head. 


wk 


‘ a # 
IHI.—HYMN.—By the Infant School.— 

#6 Sweetly Sing, Sweetly Sing.” ä 
= 


Sweetly sing, sweetly sing, å 


Praises to our heavenly King ; w 
: . ~~” 

Let us raise, let us raise z 

High our notes of praise ; vi 


Praise to Him whose name is Love, 
Praise to Him who reigns above ; 
w Raise your songs, raise your songs, 
Now with thankful tongues. 


Ii._PRAYER. 


P DA 
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Angels bright, Meela bright, 

Robed in garments pure and white, 
Chant his praise, chant his praise, 
In melodious lays ; 

But from that bright, happy throng, 
Ne’er can come this sweetest song— 
Redeeming love, redeeming love, 
Brought us here above. 


Far away, far away, 

We in sin’s dark valley lay, 
Jesus came, Jesus came, 

Blessed be his name! 

He redeemed us by his grace, 
Then prepared in heaven a place 
To receive, to receive 

All who will believe. 


Now we know, now we know, 

We to heaven must shortly go ; 
Soon the call, soon the call 

Comes to one and all, “ 
Saviour! when cur time shall come, 
Take us to our heavenly home, 
There we’ll raise notes of praise, 
Through unending days. 


a 
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ae 
| IV.—HYMN.—Shall we Sing in Heaven? 
4 1 Shall we sing in heaven forever ? 
Shall we sing ? Shall we sing ? 
Shall we sing in heaven forever, 
In that happy land? 
Y Yes ! oh, yes, in that land, that happy land, 
$ They that meet, shall sing forever ; 
$ Far beyond the rolling river, 
j Meet to sing and love forever, 
In that happy land. 
2 Shall we rest from care and sorrow? 
i| In that land? In that land ? 
4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow 
In that happy land ? 
Yes! oh, yes, in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall rest forever ; 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever 
In that happy land. 


| 


3 Shall we meet our dear lost children ? 

In that land? In that land? 

Shall we meet our dear lost children 
In that happy land ? 

Yes! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy. land, 
Children meet and sing forever ; 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever 
In that happy land. 


4 Shall we meet our faithful teachers ? 

In that land? In that land ? 

Shall we meet oùr faithful teachers 
In that happy land ? 

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that Gaby land, 
Teachers and scholars meet together: ` 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever 
In that happy land, 
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5 Shall we know our blessed Saviour ? 
In that land ? In that land ? 
Shall we know our blessed Saviour 
In that happy land ? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
We shall know our blessed Saviour; 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Love and serve him there forever 
In that happy land. 


- -o 


V.—SERMON. 


VI.—HYMN.—‘ Gospel Banner.” 


1 It first was unfurled upon Bethlehem’s plain, 
Where shepherds their lone starry night-watch 
were keeping ; 
And Judea’s hills echoed back the refrain, 
While God’s chosen race all unconscious were sleeping. 
As angelic bands lifted high in their hands 
The standard which yet was to conquer all lands, 
O say, does the blest gospel banner yet wave 
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave? 
2 (Yes! from) dark lonely watcli-towers it floated for years, 
(When dim) mist and black shadows enveloped the ages 
(At first) crimsoned with blood, and then darkened with 
tears, 
(With which! martyrs recorded their names on earth’s 
pages. 
(Now hath: vanished the night and we hail the glad light, 
Which illumines that banner, unfurled to our sight, 
?Tis the blest gospel banner—long may it wave 
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave! 
3 And thus be it-ever with the foes of the right, 
Who hurl on our cause their fierce imprecations, 
For God helps to triumph in his holy might, 
The men who will serve him through all generations ; 
And when dust to‘dust shall return, as it must, 
May we praise Him forever who now is our trust, 
And the blest gospel banner in glory shall wave, 
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave. 


%. 
“= 


a. 
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VII.-PRESENTATION OF THE OFFERINGS. 


i.—Infant School. 


' 2.—Female School and Bible Class. 


“E: an 


VII.—HYMN.—‘ Hosannah,” 


1 Hosannah, Lord, Hosannah, 
With heart and lip we sing, 
And lift on high the banner, 
Of Christ our Pop iig z 
Thee, only theb, confessing 
Worthy all hearts to sway, 
Obedience, love and blessing 
In homage thus we pay. 


i] 


The dew of life’s young morning 
Should sparkle to Thy praise; — 
And sin’s base service scorning 
Thine should command our days 
Youth’s gushing, warm emotion 
With manhood’s strength and pride, 
Pour forth their full devotion, 

‘Till sinks life’s ebbing tide. 


3 Poor is our best oblation, 
Nor can we e'er repay 
The love which brought salvation, 
And turned our night to day; 
But in this work abounding 
We may thy truth proclaim, 
Through every land resounding 
Thine everlasting fame, 


4 *Till earth with one Hosannah 
From sea to sea shall sing, 
And ranged beneath Thy banner 
All nations own Thee King. 
*Till on thy brow resplendent 
The victor’s crown shall shine, 
And in thy reign transcendant 
Commence the age Divine. 
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Part in death? no, never! never! 
Through death’s vale I’ll lean on thee ; 
Then in worlds above, forever 
Sweeter still thy truths shall be. 
Chorus—Blessed Bible, Blessed Bible, 
How thou dost my spirit cheer. 


XI. 


JLOSING PRAYER. 


XII. 
DOXOLOGY AND BENEDICTION. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below, 
Praise him above ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


47th ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


St. PAUL’S ORUROH, 


PHILADELPHIA, 


Sfanuacy Tst, 18605. 


I. 


OPENING ANTHEM. 


Glory to God in the highest! 

Shall be our song to-day, 

Another year’s rich mercies prove 

His ceaseless care and boundless love ;. 

So let our loudest voices raise 

Our Anniversary song of praise. 
Chorus—Glory to God in the highest, 

Glory be to God on high. 
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Glory to God im the highest! 
Shall be our song to-day, 
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The song that woke the glorious morn Il. 

When David’s greater son was born, 

Sung by an heayenly host, and we HYMN.—By the Infant School.—‘‘There’s a 
Would join th’ angelic company. Beautiful Home for thee, Brother,” 


Chorus—Glory to God in the highest, &c. 
There’s a beautiful home for thee, brother, 


Glory to God inthe highest ! A home, a home for thee ; 

Shall be our song to-day, In that land of bliss where pleasure is, 

And while we with the angels sing ; There, brother,’s a home for thee. 

Gifts, with the wise men, let us bring Ohorus—A. beautiful home for thee, brother, 

Unto the Babe of Bethlehem, A beautiful home for thee ; 

And offer our young hearts to him. In that land of bliss where pleasure is, 
Chorus—Glory to God in the highest, &c. There, brother,’s a home for thee. 


‘There’s a beautiful rest for thee, brother, 
A rest, a rest for thee ; 
In those mansions aboye, where all is love, 
There, brother,’s a rest for thee. 
Chorus—A beautiful rest for thee, &e. 


Glory to God in the highest! 
Shall be our song to-day, 
O, may we, an unbroken band, 
Around the throne of Jesus stand, 
And there with angels and the throng 
Of his redeemed ones, join the song. There’s a beautiful crown for thee, brother, 
Ohorus—Glory to God in the highest, &c. - : A crown, a crown for thee ; 
When the battle is done, and the victory won, 
Our Saviour will give it to thee. 


ore 
Chorus—A beautiful crown for thee, &e. 
If. There’s a beautiful robe for thee, brother, 
p y A A robe, a robe for thee ; 
R A E + A robe of white, so pure and bright, 


A glorious robe for thee. 
Chorus—A glorious robe for thee, &c. 


Wilt seek that beautiful home, brother, 
That home, that home above ; 
In that land of light, where all is bright, 
That land where all is love. 
Chorus—A beautiful home for thee, é&c. 
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IV. 
HYMN.—What are those soul-reviving strains? 


What are those soul-reviving strains 
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains ? 
What anthems loud and louder still, 
So sweetly sound from Zion’s hill? 
Chorus—Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna, 
To the Lamb of God! 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna, 
In the highest, in the highest, in the highest. 


Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings 

Hosannas to the King of kings, 

The Saviour comes! and babes proclaim 

Salvation sent in Jesus’ name. 
Chorus—Hosanna, hosanna, &c., 


Messiah’s name shall joy impart, 
Alike to Jew’s and Gentile’s heart ; 
He bled for us, he bled for you, 
And we will sing hosanna too. 
Chorus—Hosanna, hosanna, &e. 


Proclaim hosanna, loud and clear; 
See David’s Son and Lord appear! 
All praise on earth to him be given, 
And glory shout thro’ highest heaven. 
Chorus—Hosanna, hosanna, &c. 


vV. 


SERMON., 
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VI. 


-HYMN.—0, have you not heard, &e. 


O, have you not heard of that realm of delight, 

To which the blest Saviour doth each one invite ; 

Tis prepared for the good and the pure and the blest ; 
’Tis over the river where the weary find rest. 


Chorus. 
O ! I want to cross over, and dwell where he reigns, 
And join the glad angels on Eden’s fair plains ; 
I want to be gathered with all the redeemed ; 
Yes, over the river where the fields are all green. 


Tho’ death’s foaming billows are rolling between, 

Yet glories are there such as eye hath not seen; 

And songs are there sung such as ear hath not caught : 

And the way o’er the river the Saviour hath taught. 
Chorus—O ! I want to cross over, &c. 


°Tis a land of rare beauty—a realm of delight, 
O’erflowing with gladness, refulgent with light, 
Its verdure ne’er withers, its flowers ne’er die, 
O! Ilong to pass over with Jesus on high. 
Chorus—O ! I want to cross over, &c. 


There the weary may rest, and the wicked ne’er come, 
There the Saints are all safe in their heavenly home ; 
With their harps and their crowns they forever are seen 
Away o’er the river where the valleys are green. 
Chorus—O ! I want to cross over, &c. 


Tis Jesus invites me this glory to see, 

To reign with him ever all happy and free ; 

Pll join with the ransomed and with them abide, 

I'll cross the dark river,—bright angels will guide 
Chorus—O ! I want to cross over, &c. 
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VII. 


OFFERINGS. 


1,—Female School. 
2.—Infant School. 
3,—Female Bible Class. 


——— oe —-____—_— 


VIII. 


Hail to the Brightness of Zion’s glad Morning, 


Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad. morning ! 
Joy to the lands thatin darkness have lain; 
Hush’d be the accents of sorrow and mourning, 

Zion triumphant begins her mild reign. 


Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning ! 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 

Hail to the millions from bondage returning, 
Gentiles and Jews now the Saviour behold. 


Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 

Loud from the mountains the echoes are ringing, 
Valleys in verdure unite in the song. 


See from the nations, the isles of the ocean, 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 

Fall’n are the engines of war and commotion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 
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IX. 


OFFERINGS, 


1.—Male School. 
2.—Male Bible Class. 


ee iLE 
X. 


HYMN.—Blessed Bible! how I love it! 


Blessed Bible! how I love it! 
How it does my bosom cheer t 
What on earth like this to covet ? 
Oh, what stores of wealth are here! 
Man was lost and doomed to sorrow, 
Not one ray of light or bliss 
Could he from earth’s treasures borrow, . 
Till his way was cheered by this. 
Chorus—Blessed Bible, Blessed Bible, 
How thou dost my spirit cheer. 


Yes, I’ll to my bosom press thee ; 
Precious Word I’ll hide thee here, 
Sure my very heart will bless thee, 
For thou ever say’st ‘* Good cheer !”? 
Speak poor heart, and tell thy pond’rings, 
Tell how far thy royings led, 
When this book brought back thy wand’rings, 
Speaking life as from the dead. 
Chorus— Blessed Bible, Blessed Bible, 
How thou dost my spirit cheer 


Yes, sweet Bible! I will hide thee 
Deep—yes, deeper in this heart ; 

Thou through all my life wilt guide me, 
And in death we will not part, 


ah ha 


6. GIRLS.—O may we meet at last above, 
Amid the holy blood-washed throng, 
Boys.—And sing for ever Jesus’ love. 
While saints and angels join the song. 
Chorus. — Arı —O happy pilgrims, &c. 


e SE E ~~ 


XI — PRAYER. 


SSS = 


XII —CLOSING ANTHEM. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


SOth ANNIVERSARY 


OF THE 


Sunday Schools 


us ST. PAUL'S CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA, 
BENEDICTION: 


; EIS ae January 7th, 1866. 
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I—OPENING ANTHEM. 


How beautiful, how beautiful, 
How beautiful upon the mountains — 
} How beautiful, how beautiful, 
How beautiful upon the mountains 
Are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
4 That publisheth peace, that bringeth good tidings, 
g That publisheth salvation ; 
i That saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth, 
~“ That saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth, 


W a 


How beautiful, how beautiful, 

How beautiful upon the mountains— 

How beautiful, how beautiful, 

How beautiful upon the mountains 

Are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
That publisheth peace, that bringeth good tidings, 
That publisheth salvation ; 

That saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth, 

That saith unto Zion, thy God reigneth. 

Break forth into joy, break forth into joy, 

Sing, ye waste places of Jerusalem, 

For the Lord hath comforted, hath comforted his people, 
He hath redeemed Jerusalem, he hath redeemed, 


Redeemed Jerusalem, he hath redeemed Jerusalem, Amen, Amen. 


as SS n 
IL—PRAYVER. 


— oo aa 


III.—_HYMN BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


Come, boys, come, girls, won’t you volunteer ? 

If you’d reign in heaven above, you must battle here ; 
Say not, say not, we are weak and few ; 

Only battle for the right, God will strengthen you. 


Crorvus.—March on, march on, singing as you go; 
March on, march on, do not fear the foe. 


Come, boys, come, girls, won’t you volunteer ? 
Youthful soldiers of the cross, to our ranks repair: 
List not, list not to the world and sin, 

Turn away from foes without, and from foes within. 


Crorus.—March on, &e. 


a ies 


Come, boys, come, girls, won’t you volunteer? 

Jesus bought you with his blood; how can you forbear? 
Sinful, dying, to your help he flew: 

Won’t you love and live for him who has died for you? 


Cuorvus.—March on, &¢. 


Come, boys, come, girls, won’t you volunteer ? 

Soon the victory shall be yours, if you persevere ; 
Singing, shining, on a heavenly throne, 

You shall strike a harp of gold and wear a golden crown. 


Cruorus,—March on, &c. 


IV._DAUGHTER OF ZION. 


Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 
Awake! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more ; 
Bright o’er the hills dawns the day-star of gladness, 

Arise! for the night of thy sorrows is o’er, 


Cunorvus.—Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 
Awake! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more. 


Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them, 
And seatter’d their legions, was mightier far! 

They fied like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them : 
How vain were their steeds and their chariots of war! 


Cuorvus.—Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 
Awake! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more. 
Daughter of Zion, the pow’r that hath sav’d thee, 
Extoll’d with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout! for the foe is destroy’d that enslav’d thee, 
Th’ oppressor is vanquish’d, and Zion is free. 


Cuorvs.—Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, 
Awake! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more. 


O bear my longing heart to Him, 
Who bled and died for me ; 

Whose blood now cleanses from all sin, 
And gives me victory. 


Refrain.—O come, angel band, &e. 


7 
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vir— Presentation of Offerings uf the Female Schools. 
vV.— $ ERMON. y 
V nasan n oo URN Bato 
aS 
VIII.—'‘SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER THERE?” 
VI.—THE LAND OF BEULAH. 
MATON : 1. When we hear the music ringing 
My latest sun is sinking fast, In the bright celestial dome, 
My race is nearly run ; When sweet angel voices singing , 
My strongest trials now arè past ; Gladly bid us welcome home, 
. My trumpis Degas To the land of ancient story, | 
Refrain.—O come, angel band, k Where the spirit knows no care, 
Come, and around me stand, j ` In that'land of light and glory, 
O bear me away on your snowy wings, Shall we know each other there ? 
To my immortal home. 4 Crorvus.—Shall we know each other ? 
f ; ' Shall we know each other ? 


Shall we know each other? 
Shall we know each other there? 


I know I’m nearing the holy ranks, 
Of friends and kindred dear, 

For I brush the dews on Jordan’s banks, 
The crossing must be near. 


w 


When the holy angels meet us, 
As we go to join their band ; 

Shall we know the friends that greet us, 
In the glorious spirit land ? 

Shall we see the same eyes shining, 
On us, as in days of yore? 

Shall we feel their dear arms twining 
Fondly round us as before? 


Refrain.—O come, angel band, &e. 


Pve almost gained my heavenly home, 
My spirit loudly sings ; 
The holy ones, behold, they come! 


_ I hear the noise of wings. 
Refrain.—O come, angel band, &. Crorus.—Shall we know each other, &¢.? 


- 


Pt 


he 


f RTE H iy sen 
3. Yes, my carth-worn soul rejoices, 
And my weary heart grows light, x.—'‘PILGRIMS WE ARE, TO CANAAN BOUND.” 
For the thrilling angel voices f $ ? 
And the angel faces bright : - „1. GirtSs.—Pilgrims we are, to Canaan bound,’ 
That shall welcome us in heaven, ; Our journey lies along this road ; 
Are the loved of long ago, Boys.—This wilderness we travel round, 
And to them ’tis kindly given, To reach the city of our God. 
Si Me mortal friends to know. ‘ Chorus.—ALL—O happy pilgrims, spotless fair, 
Crorus.—Shall we know each other, &e. ? What makes your robes so white appear ? 
Girrs.—Our robes are washed in Jesus’ blood, 
4, Oh! ye weary, sad and tossed ones, . f j i And we are traveling home to God. 


Droop not, faint not by the way ; 
Ye shall join the loved and just ones 


we 


. Girts.—A few more days, or weeks, or years, 


Ta noteng obpenaey | 4 In this-dark desert to complain ; 
Harp-strings touched by angel fingers, :  Boys.—A few more sighs, a few more tears, 

Murmured in my raptured ear, And we shall bid adieu to pain. i 
Evermore their sweet song lingers, 

“ We shall know each other there ?”” Chorus.—Aut.—O happy pilgrims, &e. 


Cuorus.—We shall know each other, a 
. GIRLS.—O blessed land ! O happy land! 


We shall know each other, 3 
We shall know each other, When shall we reach thy golden shore ? 
We shall know each other there. _ Boys.—And one redeemed, unbroken band 
United be for evermore. 
ee a > n Chorus.—AtL—Oshappy pilgrims, &e. 
oo i S ligi 1 
1X.— Offerings of Wale School, Infant Schoo’, and Bible Classes. BE ois alse occ conus Nae E ANd white, 
May we all reach that blest abode ? 
Bors.—O yes, they all shall dwell in light 
Whose robes are washed in Jesus’ blood. 
Chorus. —Ait—O happy pilgrims, &c. 
5. Giris.—We all shall reach that golden shore 
If here we watch, and fight, and pray ; 
Boys.—Straight is the way, and straight the door, 
And none but pilgrims find the way. 


Chorus.—Ata—O happy pilgrims, &e. 
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XII. 


_ CLOSING ANTHEM. 


Praise God, from whom al} blessings flow, 

Praise him all creatures here below; 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host, ; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost,” w 
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I. 
ANTHEM.—The Earth is the Lord’s and the fulness thereof. 


The earth is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof ; 
Fuil i The world and they that dwell therein, 
Chorus. For he hath founded it upon the seas, 
L And established it upon the floods. - 

Girls and § Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? 

Bass, And who shall stand in his holy place? 

He that hath clean hands and a pure heart ; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, 

Nor sworn deceitfully,— : 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him, 

That seck thy face, O God of Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates, 

And be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors,— 

And the King of glory shall come in, 

The King of glory shall come in, 

The King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory ? 

Who is this King of glory ? 


| 
| 
L 
t 
| The Lord, the Lord strong and mighty, 
t 
| 


Full 
Chorus. 


The Lord, the Lord mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates, 

Even lift them up, ye everlasting doors, 

And the King of glory shall come in, 

The King of glory shall come in, ~ 

The King of glory shall come in. 

Who is the King of glory ? 

Who is the King of glory ? 

The Lord of hosts,—the Lord of hosts, 

He is the King of glory, 

He is the King of glory, — . ; 
He is the King, the King of glory. ry Was 
He is the King, the King of glory—the King of glory. 


ons BG 


Full 
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II. 


| ARP RATER 


meee S T T 
II. 


HYMN.— By the Infant School. 


1. Would you be as angels are, 

Sing, sing his praise ; 

Would you banish every care, 

- Sing, sing his praise ; 

Like the lark upon the wing, 

Like the warbling-bird of spring, 

Like the crystal spheres that ring, 
Sing, sing his praise. 


2. Ifthe world upon you frown, 

Sing, sing his praise ; 

If you're left to sing alone, 
Sing, sing his praise ; 

If sad trials come to you, 

As to every one they do, 

For that they are blessings too, 
Sing, sing his praise. 


8. For his wondrous dying love, . 

Sing, sing his praise ; 

That he intercedes above, 
Sing, sing his praise ; 

Thus, whene’er you come to die, ° 

You shall soar beyond the sky, 

And with angel choirs on high, 
Sing, sing his praise. 


OTST 
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Iv. 
ELY ME NT. 


Welcome, welcome, welcome! We welcome you, dear friends, 
in this our opening lay ; i 
Welcome, welcome, welcome! Welcome here this festal day ! 

Many are the sorrows, many are the tears, 

Many are the hopes and many are the fears 

That have crossed our pathway since we last did meet ; 

But we’ve come again, our kindred and our friends to greet. 


Cumorus— Welcome, welcome, &c. 


i 
S 
5 
x | 
| Many joys we’ve tasted, many hopes have fled, 


Many friends are numbered with the silent dead, 
Since last we met to celebrate this day ; 
But we’ve come again to greet you with our cheerful lay. 


CHorus— Welcome, welcome, &c. 


Girls. 


Many are the dangers, many are the snares, 
Many are the boris. many are the cares, ; 
That the Lord has kindly led his people through, 

And again in peace we celebrate this day with you. 


CxHorus—Welcome, Welcome, &c. 


Girls, 


AIEEE EEE TETE T T TO 


prem 
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vV. 


CSERBMON.- = 


vi. 
Theres a Crown for the Young. ` 4 


I know there’s a crown for the saints of renown, 
And for saints whose good deeds are unsung ; 

But O say is it true, if their days are but few, 
That a crown is laid up for the young? 


Cuorus—Yes, yes, yes, I know there’s a crown for the young; 


If their lives daily prove that the Saviour they love, 
I know there’s a crown, etc. - 


The youthful shall stand in that beautiful land, 
And the song of salvation shall sing ; 

And the infant of days strike its harp in the praise 
Of Immanuel, its Saviour and King. 


Crorus—Yes, yes, yes, &e. 


‘The soul of a child, though by folly defiled, 


Is more precious than tongue can express ; 
And, redeemed by the blood that on Calvary flowed, 
It shall shine in the region of bliss, f 


Cnorus—Yes, yes, yes, &c. 


Then be it your care for that world to prepare ; 
Bear the cross, that the crown may be yours ; 

Never tire in the road that leads upward to God, 
For the rown is for him who endures. 


Crorus—Yes, yes, yes, &. 


re ; 
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VII. 
Presentation of Offerings by the Female School. 
VIII. ; : 


CLIMBING UP ZION’S HILL. 


Pm trying to climb up Zion’s hill, 
For the Saviour whispers, ‘‘ Love me p” 
Though all beneath is dark as death, 
Yet the stars are bright above me. 
Then upward still, to Zion’s hill, 
To the land of joy and beauty ; 
My path before shines more and more, 
As it nears the golden city. 
Cxorus—I’m climbing ap Zion’s hill, 
I’m climbing up Zion’s hill, 
Climbing, climbing, climbing up Zion’s hill. 


I know I’m but a little child, 
My strength will not protect me; 
But then I am the Saviour’s lamb, 
And he will not neglect me. 
Then all the time I'll try to climb 
This holy hill of Zion, 
For I am sure the way is pure, 
And on it comes ‘no lion.” 


Cuorus—I’m climbing up Zion’s hill, &e. 


Then come with me, we'll upward go, 
And climb this hill together ; 
And as we walk, we'll sweetly talk, 
And sing as we go thither, 
Then mount up still God’s holy hill, 
Till we reach the pearly portals, 
Where raptured tongues proclaim the songs 
Of the shining-robed immortals. 


Ctorvus—I’m climbing up Zion’s hill, &e, 


SET 
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PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS 
CNi rr tes 2 


Male School, Infant School and Bible Classes. 


FS SA 


, 


x. 
THE SHINING WAY. | ` 


The pearly gates are ọpen wide, 
I see the bright array ; 
On either sidé 
The angels glide, 
To keep the shining way. 
And Zion’s children learn to find 
The way by angels trod, 
Where Christ’s redeemed in union walk, 
The shining way of God. 


When storms arise, and darkness clouds 
The faithful pilgrim’s way, 
The angels glide 
On either side, 
To drive the clouds away. 
And brighter glearns the morning light 
Behind the gentle rod, : 
For Christ’s redeemed more clearly see 
The shining way of God. 


And soon they walk the golden streets, 
Not slighted and alone : 
On either side 
The angels glide, 
To lead them to the throne. 
And there they wear a starry crown, 
While mortals tire and plod ; 
For Christ’s redeemed are kings who praise 
The shining way of God. 
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set UT ES Tae ae 
Girls.—Listen ! listen ! listen ! prothers, listen ! 
ni hear a angol say Ta ay d ; 
u Fear not; 1 bring you tidings gla be 
A Saviour’s porn to-day.” : cond An 
Joyful tidings from the sky ! : 7) P| 
Let each heart and yoice reply, : a 
Glory be to God on high! | D CRE ae @ yr) 
Boys.—Giory pe to God on high! R cinerea} AY 
Chorus.—Glory be to God on high ! 


Both.—Carol ! carol! carol! we will carol SUN D AY- a 
With joy the glorious strain, ; Y. SCHOOLS ; A 
Til) all the earth sings songs of joy, 
And Heaven resounds again. 

Glory be to God on high ! 

Glory be to God on high! 

Glory be to God on high! 

Glory be to God on high! 

Glory be to Godon high ! 


Cae ey AYER Sf 
XIL—DISMISSAL HYMN. 


Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 


Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the Gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 


In eas hearts and lives abound ; a 
ay thy presence may thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! K aLi ? AIS 
So, whene’er the signal’s given 1 Ù th 

Us from earth to call away, , 


May we ever, may We ever PHILADELPHIA 
Reign with Christ in endless day- , 
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I. 
ANTHEM.—Wake the Song of Jubilee. 


bilee. 
the song of J u ‘ 
Mee echo, Nps ied bar sea, 
i e sea. 
et it echo o'er : 
mae the song of J ast 
Wake the song of Ju EAA 
igs Let it echo, echo o'er s 


o'er the sea, 
t it echo, echo 
Boys. Le 


Full 


Wake the song, wake the song, 
Chorus. | 


i let it echo, 
yan Satins sea, echo o'er the sea, 
Peer Let it echo o'er the sea. 


: mised hour, 
Now is come ane nce pow’r. 
Girls. { Jesus reigns Lene rejoice, 
Now the deser ice 
Chorus. 1 Rejoice, eee E Wek voice, 
$ d the islands : 
Girls. An 


i in their voice ; : 
ae get te the Hiele ae is tee 
j Lord is King ©: 
aa creation mona ee 
Christ the Lord i7 King Ta 
e And the whole creatio ing Be 
canes Christ the aot is aes or Kings, 
hrist the Lord 1s 
( ke the song, ba DE P 
Wake the song of epee SS 
pu i Let it echo, echo 0'e rh 
PERT \ Let it echo o’er the sea. 
Wake the song of J oe 
{ Me ake the ‘sea. 
Let it echo, ec : 
Let it echo, echo oer the sea 
Boys. Let itecho, let it gor a a Gea) 
Echo o'er t 1e sea, ech 
hee list it echo o'er the sea 


Girls. 
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HY. MN.—By the Infant School, 


'There’ll be something in heaven for children to do: 
None are idle in that blessed land: ; 4 
There’ll be loves for the heart, there'll be thoughts for the m 
And employment for each little hand. 


, 
ind, 


There’ll he somethin 
Full There’ll 


g something to do; 
I be Something for children to do; 
Chorus. ) On the bright Shining shore, where there’s joy evermore 
There'll be Something for children to do. s 
There’ll be 1 


essons to learn of the wisdom of God, 
As they wander the green mead 
And they'll } 


“ OWS o'er; 
have for their teachers in that blest 
All the good that haye gone th 


abode, 
ere before, 
Crorus—There’ll be Something to do; &e. 


There’ll be errands of love from the mansions above, 
To the dear ones that linger below ; ` 
And it may be our Father the children will send 
To be angels of mercy in woe. 
Cuorus—There’ll be Something to do; &e, 
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AYMN.—The Lion of Judah. 


’T was Jesus, my Saviour, who died on the tree, 
To open a fountain for sinners like me ; 

His blood is that fountain which pardon bestows, 
And cleanses the foulest wherever it flows. 


Cnorus—For the Lion of Judah shall break every chain, 
And give us the vict’ry again and again. 


And when I was willing with all things to part, 
He gave me my bounty, his love in my heart ; 
So now I am joined with the conquering band, 
Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ command. 


Cuorus—For the Lion of Judah, &e. 


Though round me the storms of adversity roll, 
And the waves of destruction encompass my soul, 
In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall toss, 

My hopes rest secure on the blood of the Cross. 


Crorus—For the Lion of Judah, &e. 


And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound, 
And wake all the nations that sleep in the ground, 
Then, when heaven and earth shall be melting away, 
Tl sing of the blood of the Cross in that day. 


Crorus—For the Lion of Judah, &e. 


And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my head, 
From fountain to fountain I then shall be led ; 

PII fall at his feet, and his mercy adore, 

And sing of the blood of the Cross evermore. 


Cxuorus—For the Lion of Judah, &c. 
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HYMN.—The Anthem Chant. 
I listen oft for plaintive songs, ` 
In the warm glad summer days, 


When I sit alone by the murmuring brook, 
Where the golden sunlight plays. 


Crorvus—But far beyond there are tones that fall 


Like a silver bell, more dear than all, 

’Tis the hymn of praise and the voice of love, 
’Tis the anthem chant from the choirs above, 
Tis the anthem chant from the choirs above. 


I listen oft for plaintive songs 
From the birds in the waying tree, 
For I know that some of that minstrel band 
Will sing in a minor key. 
Cuorvus—But far beyond, &e. 


When pleasure a fair chaplet weaves, 
For a young and happy throng ; 
When the heart beats quick and the eye is bright, 
I list for a plaintive song, 
Crorus—But far beyond, &c. 


I listen oft for plaintive songs, | 
In the world where’er I roam ; 

They will ever blend with the notes of joy, 
Till we reach our heav’nly home, 


Crorvus—But far beyond, &c. 
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Vii. 
Presentation of Offerings by the Female School. 
Sa 

VIII. 


HY MN.—Sunday-School Volunteer Song. 


We are marching on with shield and banner bright ; 

We will work for God and battle for the right ; 

We will praise his name rejoicing in his might, 
And we'll work till Jesus calls. 

In the Sunday-school our army we prepare, 

As we rally round our blessed standard there, 

And the Saviour’s cross we early learn to bear, 
While we work till Jesus calls. 


Crorus—Then awake, then awake, 

Happy song, happy song, 

Shout for joy, shout for joy, 
As we gladly march along. 

We are marching onward, singing as we go, 

To the promised land where living waters flow, 

Come and join our ranks as pilgrims here below, 
Come and work till Jesus calls. 


We are marching on; our Captain, ever near, 

Will protect us still—His gentle voice we hear: 

Let the foe advance, we’ll never, never fear, 
For we’ll work till Jesus calls. 

Then awake, awake, our happy, happy song; 

We will shout for joy and gladly march along; 

In the Lord of Hosts let every heart be strong, 
While we work till Jesus calls. 


Cuorus—Then awake, &e. 


We are marching on the straight and narrow way, 
That will lead to life and everlasting day, 
To the smiling fields that never will decay ; 
But we'll work till Jesus calls. 
We are marching on and pressing toward the prize, 
To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies, 
To the radiant fields where pleasure never dies, 
And we’ll work till Jesus calls. 


Crorvus—Then awake, &c. 
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IX. 


PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS 
Co BY Tm NE 


Male School, Infant School and Bible Classes. 


Dr ` 
A CHRISTMAS CAROL.—The Angels Song. 


Boys.—Hearken ! Hearken ! Hearken ! sisters, hearken ! 
What glorious sounds we hear, 
Above Judea’s verdant hills, 
On airs of midnight clear. 3 
Hark the strain ! ’tis floating nigh ; 
Strain of sweetest melody, 
“Glory be to God on high !” 
Girls.—“ Glory be to God on high !”? 
Full Chorus.—‘ Glory be to God on high!” 


Girls.—Listen ! listen ! listen ! brothers, listen ! 
The music does not cease ; 
Angelic yoices warble still, 
‘t And on the earth be Peace.” 
List the song the Angels sing ! 
While the heavenly arches ring 
With the blessed words they bring ! 
Boys.—With the blessed words they bring ! 
Ohorus.—With the blessed words they bring ! 


Boys.—Hearken! hearken ! hearken ! sisters, hearken ! 
That heavenly sound again ! 
The seraphs bright are chanting still, 
They say *‘ Good will to men.” 
What has brought the glorious light, 
And the band of Angels bright, 
With their song of Joy to-night ! = 
Girls.— With their song of Joy to-night ! 
Chorus.— With their song of Joy to-night ! 


Cs NEA 


HYMN.—Sitting at the feet of Jesus. 


Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

, Oh, what words I hear Him say, 
Happy place! so near, so precious ! 
May it find me there each day! 

Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
I would look upon the past ; 

For His love has been so gracious, ` 
It has won my heart at last. 


Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
Where can mortal be more blest? 
There I lay my sins and sorrows, 
And, when weary, find sweet rest. 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
There I love to weep and pray, 
While I from his fulness gather 
Grace and comfort every day. 
Bless me, O my Saviour! bless me, 
As I sit low at Thy feet ; 
Oh ! look down in love upon me ; 
Let me see Thy face so sweet. 
Give me, Lord, the mind of Jesus ; 
Make me holy as He is: 
May I prove I’ve been with Jesus, 
Who is all my righteousness. — 


PRAYER. 
DOXOLOGY. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 


Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 


` Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


BENKBYICGION. 


ie 


2 


$ X S 
firty-THIRD ANNIVERSARY. 


Sindaw 


OF THE 


choolg of $t aul’s 4 hureh, 


’ 


PHILADELPHIA, 


January 3a, 1869. 


$ 
f 


' 


OPENING ANTHEM. 


(Composed for St. Paur’s Church Sunday-school.) 


Words by Rey. W. W. NEWTON. Music by J. E, Gounp. 
© Praise ye the Lord, for His mercies are great, 
And well it becometh the just to be thankful. 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, for His mercies are great, 
And well it becometh the just to he thankful. 

Evermore His mercies stand ; 

Blessings crown our favored land, 

Heavenly Father, God of Love, 

All our gifts are from above. 


We may wander far from Thee, 
Erring children we may be, 
But Thy love is still the same, 
God of mercy is Thy name. 
Ohorus.—Then praise ye the Tord, &e., (first four lines. ) 


| 
O Lord, O Lord, our Governor ! we lift our hearts to Thee ; 


Thy glory shines thro’ earth and|heaven, Thy way is in the sea, 


Thou leadest men from sin and death, 
By strange, unlook’d for ways, 
To love Thee here, to hope in Thee, 
To sing thine endless praise. 
Forever and forever ! our songs to the Thee we'll raise ; 
Forever and forever ! through never-ending days ; 
With angels and the host of heaven, 
We'll sing our Father’s praise. 
O Lord, O Lord, our Governor ! we lift oar hearts to Thee ; 


Thy glory shines thro’ earth and heaven, Thy way is in the sea. 
Amen, Amen ! 


eng vent 


3 
PRAYER. 


HYMN. — Jesus, dear, | come to Thee. 


: By the Infant School. 
Jesus, dear, I come to 1 
Thou Mccabe a 
Tell me wh: md ene 
ae what my life should be: 
Take my sins away. 
Jesus, dear, I learn of I hee 
In Thy Word divine 
Ev’ry promise there I me 
MRR id I ae them mine. 
8.—Jesus, hear my humble song 
a am weak but Thou art stoi 
ently lead my soul along, i 
Help me come to Thee. 


Jesus, dear, I long for Thee, 
i Long Thy peace to know. 
ae those purer joys to a 
Earth can ne’er bestow ; 
Jeus, dear, I cling to Thee 
í When my heart is sad, i 
Thou wilt kindly speak to me, s 
a Thou wilt make me glad. 
rus.—Jesus, hear my humble song, Qey &e 


Jesus, dear, I trust in Thee “~~ 
Trust Thy tender love 
para « 4 
There s a happy home for me, 
With thy saints above ; 
Jesus, I would come to Thee 
i Thou hast said I may ; 
Tell me what my life should be 
Take my sins away! 


Cho: P: Jı h h bl D & & 7 
UHOTUS.— esus, ear my umple song, C C. 
£ Yi 


LESSON. 


— 


HYMN. 


Our Saviour is risen, from Death’s gloomy prison, 
No longer He wanders by mountain and sea; 

But ’ere He bereft us, this promise He left us ; 
«Faint not—where I am, my disciples shall be!” 


Chorus. | 


We shall sce Him one day, when the vail rolls away, 


And the Christ who redeemed us shall welcome us then : 
While we join the glad threng, singing aye the new song, 


And shout, Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Amen ! 


Yet loving and tender, néw grace He doth render, 
Nor waits in His mansion, till weary we come ; 

Ile journeys beside us, to help us and guide us, 
Unscen by our eyes till He greets us at home l 


Chorus.-—We shall see Him one day, &e., &e. 


Our boat often veering, obeys not our steering ; 
"Tis Jesus’ strong arm over ours at the helm ! 

He knows the hid dangers, to which we are strangers, 
And He'll bring us safe to His beautiful realm ! 


Chorus.—We shall see Him one day, &e., &e. 


Then while the swift river flows onward for ever, 
That bears us upon its dark tide to the sea, 

We view without sighing the banks swiftly flying, - 
And joyfully haste with our Master to be ! 


Chorus.—We shall see Him one day, &c., &e. 


N 5 
KPDARESS, 
HYMN.—At the Door. | 


My Saviour stands waiting, and knocks at the door ; 

> Has knocked, and is knocking again ; 
I hear his kind voice : P1 reject Him no more, 

Nor let Him stand pleading in vain. 
In infinite mercy He came from above 

To ransom, to cleanse me from sin : 
I'll yield to the voice-of His merciful love, 

And let my dear Saviour come in. 


$ i Chorus. —Saviður come in ; 
| i Cleanse me from sin ; 
» Jesus, my Saviour, come in, come in! 
Enter, the door, 
Waiting no more, 
Saviour, dear Saviour, come in, 


O Saviour, my Ransom, Redeemer and Friend, 
The Life, and the Truth, and the Way, 

On thy precious merit alone T depend ; 
Dwell in me, and keep me, I pray: 

Thy goodness hath opened the door of my heart— 
‘Wis open in welcome to Thee ; 

Come in, blessed Saviour, and never depart ; ` 
Come in, with thy mercy, to me. 


Chorus.—Saviour, come in, &e., &e. 


si Presentation of Offerings of the Female School. 
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ANTIPHONAL CHANT. 


PSALM XIX. 


1 The heavens declare the | glory of | God | and the firmament | 
showeth his | handy | work. ; ‘ 

2 One day | telleth an | other || and one night | certi | fieth an | 
other. 

3 There is neither | speech nor | language || but their | voices are 

| heard a | mong them, 

4 There sound is gone out into | all- | lands and their words 
into the | ends - | of the | world. 

5 In them hath he set a tabernacle | for the | sun || which cometh 
forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a | giant 
to | run his | course, 

6 It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the heaven, and run- 
neth about unto the end of | it a | gain || and there is nothing | hid 
from the | heat there | of. 

7 The law of the Lorp is an undefiled law con | verting the | 
soul | the testimony of the Lord is sure, and giveth | wisdom | unto 
t | simple. l 

8 The statutes of the LORD are right, and re | joice the | heart | 
the commandment of the Lorp is pure, and giveth | light un | to 
the | eyes. | 

9 The fear of the Lorn is clean, and en | dureth for | ever || the 
judgments of the Lorp are true, and | righteous | alto | gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than | much fine | 
gold || sweeter also than honey, | and the | honey | comb. 

11 Moreover, by them is thy | servant | taught | and in keep- 
ing of them | there is | great re | ward. 

12 Who can tell how | oft he of | fendeth || O cleanse thou me jie 
from my | secret | faults, 

13 Keep thy servant also from presumptuous sins est they got 
the dominion | over | me || so shall I be undefiled, and innocent, | 
from the | great of | fence: 


14. Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of my | 
heart || be always ac | ceptable | in thy | sight. 
15 0 | -- | Lorp | my | strength and | my re | deemer. 
Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | 
Ghost ; . 


As it was in the beginning, is now and | ever shall | be, || world 
without | end— | A— | men. f 


7 


—— 


| presentation af Offecings af Pale School and Intant Sehuol. 


HYMN.—dZion’s Messengers. i 
Igatan lii: 7-10. 


How peantéous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill ; a 
Who bring salvation on their tongues 
And words of peace reveal. 


How charming is their voice ; 
How sweet their tidings are ; 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound, oy 

Which kings aud prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 


How blessed are our eyes | 
That see this heavenly light : 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; ! 

Jorusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 


Let every nation now behold 
ined Sy wA 
Their Saviour and their God. 


MISCELLANEOUS OFFERINGS. 


ANNIVERSARY OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS. PIFTY-FIFTH ANNI VERSARY 


PRAYER, bags 
S 
PoxoLocy. -r 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; [ burch. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; t i au n] y . 


Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


—-. 


PENEDICcTION, 


Philadelphia, 


JANUARY 4, 1871. 
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ANNIVERSARY OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


PROCESSIONAL Hymy - 


PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 
Al to thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 


All the blessings of the fields, 

All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 

All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn’s rieh o’erflowing stores : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Peace, prosperity and health, 

Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion’s holier beams : 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful yows and solemn praise, 


_— oe 


OPENING ANTHEM, 
‘aes. 


oe H. 
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RAYE R f 
a 


ANNIVERSARY fi¥MN. 


Wase the song of joy Sores 
Hither bring your noblest Si : 
Banish every thought of rane eh 
ee ce ita ah prodeht us 
ing to Him whose care 
ae again with friends eden $ 
Who with loving hearts hay € g 
Of the way to Jesus’ feet. 
Jhorus. i 
Wake the song of joy and gladness, 
Wake the song of jubilee. 


/ 


Dome W me with song al d banners 
l mho ca h ngs l 


On our last great festal day, 3 
Now are singing glad hosanna: 
; Where the angels homage pay ; 

. In the presence of His glor be a 
Jesus’ praise they chant abo 
Telling still ‘* the old, old P 
Precious theme—Redeeming x me 

Ohorus—Wake the song, &c. 


Thanks to thee, O Holy Bashers 
For the mercies of the ee pi 
May each heart, as here we gat y 
Swell with gratitude me 
Thanks to thee, O loving oa w 
For redemption through Thy 


Breathe upon us, Holy Spirit, A 
Sweetly draw us near to God, ms 
Chorus— Wake the song, ©C, 


THE Lord hath chosen Zion ; 
He hath desired it for his habitation ; 
| Here will I dwell for ever, saith the Lord, 


4 


ANNIVERSARY OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


z E SS O'N; 
EEV ORES 
JNEANT PCHOOL Hymn. 
From ‘Songs of Salvation,” by permission- 
“Little Soldier of the Cross.” 


Tm a soldier, soldier of the Cross. 
Little soldier of the Cross, ; \ 
In the army of the Lord ; 
Fierce and many are the foes 
He will help me to oppose, 
For my Captain is the Saviour gone before me. 
Chorus. \ 
On, on, on! I am marching on ! : 
Home to glory ! Home to glory ! 
Fierce and many are the foes 
He will help me to oppose, 
For my Captain is the Saviour gone before me. 


I’m a soldier, soldier of the Cross, i 
Little soldier of the Cross, 
In the army of the Lord ; 
And the flag that floats above 
Is the banner of his love, 
For my Captain is the Saviour gone before me. 
Chorus—On, on, on! &c. 


I’m a soldier, soldier of the Cross, 
Little soldier of the Cross, 
And I'm fighting for the Crown ; 
Fierce enough will be the fray, 
But I’m sure to gain the day, 
For my Captain is the Saviour gone before me. 
Chorus—On, on, on! &e. 


OF ST. PAUL’S P. E. CHURCH. 


ADDRESS. 
act pads I AE 
fuRisTmas HYMN. 


HARK ! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth, and merey mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th’ angelic host proclaim 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 


Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb, 
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see : 
Hail th’ inearnate Deity, 

Pleased, as man, with man to dwell ; 
Jesus, now Emmanuel. 


Mild He lays his glory by ; 

Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; 
Born to give them second birth. 
Risen with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings ; 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Hail the heaven-born Prince ef Peace ! 


ANNIVERSARY OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


Presentation of Offerings of Female School. 


eae bia 


HYMN. 
From “Songs of Salvation,” by permission. 
“Over There.” 


On, think of a home over there. 
By the side of the river of light, 
Where the saints, all immortal and fair, 
Are robed in their garments of white. 
Over there, 
Oh, think of a home oyer there. 


Oh, think of the friends over there, 

Who before us the journey have trod, 
Of the songs that they breathe on the air, 
In their home in the palace of God, 

Over there, 
Oh, think of the friends over there. 


My Saviour is now over there, 
There my kindred and friends are at rest ; 
Then away from my sorrow and care, 
Let me fly to the land of the blest, 
Over there, 
My Saviour is now over there. 


PII soon be at home over there, 
For the end of my journey I see, 
Many dear to my heart over there 
Are watching and waiting for me, 
Over there, 
I'll soon be at home over there. 
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Presentation of Offerings of Male School, Infant School, 


and Bible Classes. 


>. 


PISMISSAL HYMN. 
From *‘ Sabbath Songs,” by permission, 


SPIRIT of our risen Saviour, 
Breathe an evening blessing now ; 
Lo! a band of children gather’d, 
At thy footstool lowly bow : 
Gracious Jesus! Gracious Jesus ! 
We would feel thy presence now. 


We have heard of little children 
Brought thy blessing to receive ; 

How thy gracious arms enfolded, 
And thy lips the blessing gave : 

Dear Redeemer! Dear Redeemer ! 
We thy blessing humbly crave. 


In thy heavenly kingdom waiting, 
Thousands strike their harps and sing 

Praises for a blood-bought pardon, 
Thou didst come to earth to bring. 

Blessed Saviour! Blessed Saviour ! 
We would join thy praise to sing. 


Holy Spirit, come and teach us 
How to serye our Saviour best, 
That the praise our lips would utter 
- In our lives may be express’d. 
Guide, O guide us, Guide, O guide us, 
Safe unto the heav'nly rest. 


Fy Sim Wor ary 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Le rm ie lt 4 Sb JANUARY 7, 1872. 


i 4 a 
iil ! In Ht AINNE i A 8 O'CLOCK, P. M. 
il i 


‘OPENING ANTHEM 
| BY THE CHOIR. 


r Dose} AA è» iy 4 st 


“HARK! WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY VOICES!" 


Il. 


PRAYER. 


Ill. 


ANTIPHONKL CHANT. 


FIFTH SELECTION FROM THE PRAYER BOOK. 


ye 


IV. 


ADDRESS. ° 


Vv. 


HYMN. | 
STRIKE! STRIKE FOR VICTORY. 


Strike ! O strike for victory, soldiers of the Lord, 
Hoping in His mercy, trusting in His word : 
Lift the gospel banner high above the world ; 
Let its folds of beauty ever be unfurled. 


K 


CHO.—Strike ! strike for vict’ry, heroes bold ; 

; Strike ! till the viet’ry you behold ; 
‘Strike! strike for vict’ry, ne’er give o’er, 
‘Rest then in glory ever more. 

f: ig i PAA Y hoa J 
What though raging lions meet us on the way ! 5 
Zionward we're marching toward the gates of day; 
Ever pressing onward, onward to the light, 


` Till we reach the Jordan, with our home in sight. 


CH0.—Strike ! strike for yict’ry, heroes bold ; &c. 


Strike! O strike for vict’ry, heroes of the cross, 
Sacrificing pleasure, glorying in loss ; 4 


Bind the helmet stronger, tighter grasp the sword ; 


Conquering and to conquer, battle for the Lord. 


CHo.—Strike ! strike for vict?ry, heroes bold ; &e. 


‘Hand to hand united, heart to heart as one, 


Let us still keep marching till our journey’s done, 


. . Till we see the angels come in glory down, 


With the shining garments and the victor’s crown, 


Cuo.—Strike ! strike for vict’ry, heroes bold ; &e 


VI. 


ADDBESS. 


VII. i 
BYMN, BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 
JESUS NOW IS CALLING. 


“Jesus now is calling, 
Come to me and live ; 
Hear his solemn warning, 
Come to me and live. 
Oxuorvs.—Jesus now is calling, 
Calling, gently calling ; 
Sweetly now he’s calling, 
Calling you to come. 


Children, he will never 
'  ) t prove whikind, untrue; ⁄ 
Trust in Him: he’ll ever 
Guide you safely through. 


Ouorus.—Jesus now is calling, &c. 


Why do you still linger? 

Jesus bids you come ; 
Crowns He’ll give in glory, 

When life’s race is run. 
CHorus.—Jesus now is calling, &e. 


We will heed His calling, 


And no longer roam ; 
We wiil try to serve Him, 


‘Till He calis us home. 


.CHORUS.—He is always calling, 
Galling, sweetly calling ; 
Blessed little children, - 
Let them come to me, 


VIER 


IX. 
HYMN. 
BEAUTIFUL LAND OF SONG. 


There’s a beautiful land of song, 

Away o’er Jordan’s river, 
Where saints, a happy white-robed throng, 
Their notes in joyful strains prolong, 

In praise to God forever. 

Tn praise to God forever. 


Cxo.—In that beautiful land of song, 
Ransomed ones are singing ; 
(er hill and plain with sweet refrain ` 
The glad new song is ringing. 


We have heard of the blest ones there, 
Who live beside the river, © ; 
They bloom in beaaty, young and fair, 


. And crowns of life fmmortal wear, 


And sing and shout forever, 
And sing and shout forever. 


Cxuo.—In that beautiful land, &e. 


Jesus reigns in that goodly land, 

He leaves His people never, 
Around his throne a radiant band, 
With palins of victory in their hand, 

His children sing forever, 

His children sing forever. 


CxHo.—In that beautiful land, &e- 


We shall meet on that blissful shore. . 
Where time no more will sever, 
When earthly toils and cares are o’er, 
We'll join with loved ones gone before 

And sing of Christ forever. 


< Cno.—In that beantiful land, &e. 


a7! 


Presentation of Offerings by the Female: School. 


X. 


PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS 


Ge BY TRE. 


Male School, Yutant School and Bible Classes. 


XI. 


HYMN. 
THE BRIGHT FOREVER. 


Breaking thro’ the clouds that gather, o’er the Christian’s natal 
skies, ; 3 RE l 

Distant beams, like: floods of glory, fill the soul with glad sur- 
prise ; 

And we almost hear the echo of the pire and holy throng, 

In the bright, the bright forever, in the summer land of song. 


Oxuo0.—On the banks beyond the river, 
We shall meet, no more to sever, 
In the bright, the bright forever, 
‘In the summer-land of song. — 


Yet a little while we linger, ere we reach our journey’s end ; 
Yet a little while to labor, ere the evening shades descend ; 
Then we'll lay us down to slumber, but the night will soon be o’er; 


In the bright, the bright forever, we shall wake to sleep no more. 


Cuo.—On the banks beyond, &e. 


> 


O the bliss of life eternal! O the long, unbroken rest! , 
In the golden fields of pleasure, in the region of the blest. 


But, to see our dear Redeemer, and before His throne to fall, 
There to hear His gracious weleome—will be sweeter far than all. 


CHo.—On the banks beyond, &e. ~ 


-Tell it with joy, tè 


Tell it again, tell it 


‘ 
Come unto Him, come unto Him- 


XIL 
ADDRESS. 


XIII. 


HYMN. 
TELL IT WITH Joy. 


ILit with joy ; i 
h joy ; love in my bosom i ing ; 
svat s glow 4 
cleanse d me, Jesus makes me free ee tee 
again; O the sweet rapt ar 
apo Ta ( sweet hure of p: y 
Grace divine has saved-me, and Jesus my : ll sk Tbe ; 
Weary and lonely, seeking i ede plese 
ely, seeking in vain for pleasure, 


‘babe from the fold my spirit had gone astray. 
CHo.—Tell it again, &c. 


T . ae x { . ai + y 
T ay: hsi babe et a AR uae wonderful story ! 
i yas ‘ost till mercy gently came down tro Ba ‘ 
eae with joy, tell it with joy ; now I hes ai sus: 
4 Sate ioe mepcetnl and all of my sins forgiven, on ; 

adore Him, Jesus, my dear Redee ; 
Yes, I will give Him glory from day i ee 

CHo,—TLell it with joy, &e, 


Jesus’ blood has 


Fiat $ mercy is tende E PERUSE, 
Weary, heavy laden, still theres roor for thosa P enting: 


Om believe, only believe ; Jesus is ready and willing ; 
why may ome and welcome,salvation for all is frees 
ye linger? merey is still entreati : í 
4 y İs $ entreating ; : 
Some and be happy, come and with Tapture res 
CHO.—Tell it with joy, &e. 


PRAYER, 
XIV. 
DOXOLOGY. 


Praise God from whom all blessings How 
F raise Him all creatures here below- ; 
Hraise Him above ye heavenly host : 

_ Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghosts. 


BENEDICTION. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL ANNIVERSARY, ST. PAUL'S P. E. CHURCH. j 
F : i 
xX 


FIFTY-SEVENTH ANNIVERSARY 


CA OF THE AS 


XIV. 4 


BY THE GATE. ; SUND 
In the fadeless spring-time, on the heavenly shore, } Š AY-SCH OOLS 
Kindred spirits wait us, who have gone before ; S a 
There no flowers wither, and no pleasures cloy, 
In that land of beauty, in that home of joy. 
CHORUS. 
By the gate they’ll meet us ’neath that golden sky, 
Meet us at the portal, meet us by and by. 


In the misty gloaming death awaits us all, 
Silent is his coming, sure the Master’s call, 
And the angel footsteps light the upward way, 
Till the twilight merges into heavenly day. 
Chorus.—By the gate they’ll meet us ‘neath that golden sky, 
Meet us at the portal, meet us by and by. 


Trusting in the Saviour, may we humbly wait 
Till the holy angels ope the pearly gate ; 


And the loving Father, from His gracious throne, 
Smiling bids us welcome to our heavenly home. 


Chorus.—By the gate they’ll meet us ’neath that golden sky, 
Meet us at the portal, meet us by and by. 


XV. 


S PRAYER. DQ? 
SS 
XVI. 
DOXOLOGY. 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; $ 


Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 
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OPENING ANTHEM, 


SING, 0 HEAVENS, AND BE JOYFUL, 0 EARTH. 
FULL CHORUS. 


peer arth 
ši O heavens, and be joyful, O earth, 
Prek forth with singing, pe pepe 
ree t ith singin mounta I i IOWA 
a A forth, brewk forth, break forth yini ae 
Bresk forth, break forth, breik forth, break forth with singing. 
i SEMI-CHORUS. 


For the Lord hath comforted His people; 

He will have mercy on His afflicted, 

He will have mercy on His aftlicted. 
CHORUS. 


The Lord shall tena ik 
all comfort Zion 
pacing tt her waste places, all her waste places, 
He will make her wilderness like Eden, 4 
And her desert like the garden of the Lord, 
He will make her wilderness like Eden, 
And her desert like the aa oe" Lord. 
and gladness, joy and glac ae 
soy aad Eladness shall be found therein, 
Joy and gladness, joy and gladness, | 
Joy and gladness shall be found therein ; 
Thanksgiving and the voice of melody, 
Ree eee ee ee thant be found therein ; 
loy £ ladness, joy and g e fi 
™ 5 i Sid gl pea shall te ee lug $ 
ksgiving and the voice of melody, 
Thanneatug and the voice of melody. Amen. 
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IlI 
EIRTE SELECTION KROM rue PRAYER Boor, 
SN 
lV. 
OPENING LAY. 


From our Anniversary Programme of 1867. 
(Repeated by particular request.) 
CHORUS. 
Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 
We welcome you, dear friends, in this our opening lay ; 
Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 
Welcome here this festal day. 


GIRLS. 
Many are the sorrows, many are the tears, 
Many are the hopes and many are the fears, 
That have cross’d our pathway since we last did meet ; 
But we’ve come again, our kindred and our friends to greet. 
CHORUS. 
Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 


We welcome you, dear friends, in this our opening lay ; 


Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 
Welcome here this festal day. 


9 GIRLS. 

Many joys we’ve tasted, many hopes have fled, 

Many friends are numbered with the silent dead, 

Since last we met to celebrate this day ; 

But we’ve come again to greet you with our cheerful lay. 
CHORUS, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 


We welcome you, dear triends, in this our opening lay ; 


Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 
Welcome here this festal day. 


GIRLS. 
Many are the dangers, many are the snares, 
Many are the conflicts, many are the cares, 
That the Lord has kindly led His people through, 
And again in peace we celebrate this day with you. 
: CHORUS. 
Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 


We welcome you, dear friends, in this our opening lay ; 


Welcome, welcome, welcome ! 
Welcome here this festal day. 
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HYMN, BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


JESUS LOVES EVEN ME. 


lad that our Father in heaven : 

Dells of iis love in the Book He has given ; 
Wonderful things in the Bible I see, 
This is the dearest—that Jesus loves me. 


CHORUS. 


es me 
I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me, 
I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
Jesus loves even me, 


h I forget Him and wander away, 
Kindly He follows wherever I stray, 
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. 


Chorus.—I am so glad, &c. 


if there is only one song I can sing, - 
Whon ig His Paay I see the great King 
This shall my song in eternity be, 
O, what a wonder that Jesus loves me. 


Chorus.—I am so glad, &c. 


, 
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- CHURCH, | 


VIL. 
HOSANNA! HOSANNA! — 


AX From the Mount of Olives dese 
: See the multitude 
Low before the Hol 

Hear them all wi 


ending, 

draw nigh; 

y One bending, 

th rapture cry: 

Chorus.—Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord, 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna‘in the highest. 


Some, their highest hon 

_ Spread their garment: 

_ Others leafy branches are strewing, 
_ All rejoicing, shout and say: 


-Chorus.—Blessed is He, &e. 


or bestowing, 
s in the way ; 


All around the city are crying, aoe FUR age Fa ets 
“ Who is this?” “What Priest or King?” 
While within the temple replying, 
Hear the children sweetly sing: 
Chorus.—Blessed is He, &c. 
We our truthful worship would give Thee, 
Humbly at Thy feet would fall, A 


In our hearts would gladly receive Thee, 
Jesus, Saviour, Lord of all. 


Chorus.—Blessed is He, &e, 
CNN 


IX. 


G Presentation of Offerings © | 


BY THE y 


u 


6 


x 


a 


ANNIVERSARY OF THE SUNDAY-SCHOOLS 


Ofte af PRC hit 


Pee 
“PASS ALONG THE WATCHWORD.” 


$ ye 
atchword, Soldiers of the King 
primer te long. ale legions let the war-ery ring! 
Pass along the Watchword as you onward go, 
Victory, Victory, over every foe ! 
CHORUS. 
i ! Victory ! 
the Watchword ! Victory ! V) yi 
pe nS the Watchword ! Victory ! VARET 
Pass along the Watchword, shout it as you go, 
Victory, Victory, over every foe ! 


Gird anew your armor, draw the apes $ 
itt i ing for the Lord? 
ithful little soldiers, fighting fi 
aoe Christ, your Captain, gives you as you g0, 
Victory, Victory, over every foe! 


Chorus.—Pass along the Watchword, &c. 


i dwell 
ing homeward with our God to 5 
bi abe parr the angels’ songs of triumph swell, 
There we’ll gladly gather, no more out to go, 
Victory, Victory, over every foe! 


Chorus.—Pass along the Watchword, &c. 
5 eB 
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~APRRORNTATIOR OF OPERIS- 


<_C> BY THE FDO 
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XII. 


WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE? 


Sowing their seed by the dawn-light fair, 
Sowing their seed in the noontide glare, 
Sowing their seed in the fading light, 
Sowing their seed in the solemn night, 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


CHORUS. 
Sown in the darkness, or sown in the light, 
Sown in our weakness, or sown in our might, 
Gathered in time or eternity, 
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be. 


Sowing their seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing their seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing their seed where the thorns will spoil, 
Sowing their seed in the fertile soil, 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 


Chorus.—Sown in the darkness, &c. 


Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, 
Sowing the seed ofa maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed of eternal shame, 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

Chorus.—Sown in the darkness, &c. 

Sowing their seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing their seed while the tear-drops start, 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come, 
Gladly to gather the harvest home, 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 


Chorus.—Sown in the darkness, &c. 
aD) - 
XIII. 
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RESUS TREN ECENG CHARESEESECOTENSUDECEREEESCHERCETOSECE SES: 


KEEP MBE, SAVIOUR. 
o- 

Keep me, Saviour, ever near Thee ; 
Never let me from Thee rove; 
Ever guide my wand’ring footsteps 
In the path that leads above ; 

If my falt’ring feet should wander 
In the night of error’s way, 

Gently, Lord, O gently lead them 
Back to Thy eternal day. 


Mid all doubts and dark temptations, 
In all conflicts, be Thou nigh ; 
Strengthen every wav’ring purpose ; 
Let my heart be fixed on high ; 
When the night of death approaches, 
When I lay me down to rest, 
Then be near, O gracious Saviour, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast. 


DOXOLOGY., 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


Penediction. 
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Order of Grercises. 


BLESS THE LORD. 
oe en 


In the church of the Lord, 
In the house of our King, 

We have gathered to worship, 
To pray and to sing ; 

May our hearts be inspired 
Our Redeemer to see, 

While we all come before Him 
With sweet melody. 


CHORUS: 


Bless the Lord, bless the Lord, 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul! 
. And forget not His benefits, 
And forget not His benefits, 
Bless the Lord. O my soul, 
Bless the Lord, O my soul ! 


We are happy to-day, 
As we sit at the feet, 
Of the blessed Redeemer 
We come here to meet ; 
And a chorus of joy 
As a tribute we bring, 
With a loving devotion, 
To Jesus, our King. 


Chorus—Bless the Lord, Bless the Lord. 
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HARK, MY SOUL, WHILE ANGELS TELL. 
ARON , INET 


Hark, my soul, while angels tell, 
God with man has come to dwell ; 

Hark, how clear their voices ring, 
Tidings of great joy they bring. 


CHORUS : 


Glory be to God on high, 
Peals the chorus from the sky ; 
Peace on earth, good will to men, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem : 
Glory to the Son of God, 
Glory to th’ Incarnate Word ; 
Christ the new-born King adore, 
Praise Him, praise Him evermore. 


Juda’s hills, from their long sleep, 
, Into life exulting leap ; 
Juda’s plain is wondrous bright, 
God’s own glory fills the night. 


Chorus—Glory be to God on high. 


Jesus, with the heav’nly throng, 

We would sound our grateful song ; 
Gifts of adoration bring, 

Hail Thee as our God and King. 


Chorus—Glory be to God on high. 


READING OF SELECTION OF PSALMS 


FROM THE PRAYER BOOK. 
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LESSON. 


III. 


JOYOUSLY SING. 
—o-——. 
Joyously sing, joyously sing, 
he praises of Jesus, 
Our heavenly King! 
Let every voice 
Sing of His love, 
Till Heaven shall echo 
The chorus above ! 
O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
His mercy which pardons a sinner like me. 


CHORUS : 


Joyously sing, joyously sing, 
The praises of Jesus, 
_ Our heavenly King! 
Sing of His goodness, 
Sing of His love, 
Till heaven shall echo 
The chorus above ! 


Kneel at His Cross, joyously roll, 
The burden, so heavy, 
Of guilt from thy soul ; 
Doubt not His love, 
Doubt not His grace, 
His blood, freely shed, 
All thy sins can efface. 
O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
His merey which pardons a sinner like me. 


Chorus—Joyously sing, joyously sing. 


Trusting in Christ, joyously tread, 
The pathway of duty, 
Where Jesus hath led ; 
Jesus thy King, 
Soon shalt thou see, 
On Eden’s bright shore 
He is waiting for thee. 
O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
His mercy which pardons a sinner like me. 


Chorus—Joyously sing, joyously sing. 


Presentation of fiiferings by the fain fooal. 
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HYMN BY THE INFANT SCHOOL, 


I WILL FOLLOW JESUS. 
Oo 


The world is very beautiful, 
And full of joy to me ; 

The sun shines out in glory, 
On ev’rything I see ; 

I know I shall be happy 
While in the world I stay, 

For I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


CHORUS: 
For I will follow Jesus, 
For I will follow Jesus, 
For I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


Tm but a little pilgrim, 
My journey’s just begun, 
They say I shall meet sorrow 
Before my journey’s done. 
The world is full of sorrow 
And suffering, they say, 
But I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


Chorus—For I will follow Jesus. 


Then, like a little pilgrim, 
Whatever I may meet, 

T’ll take it,—joy or sorrow, — 
And lay at Jesus’ feet ; 

He’ll comfort me in trouble, 
He'll wipe my tears away, 

With joy I'll follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


Chorus—For I will follow Jesus. 
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SWEETLY PM RESTING IN JESUS. 
—0— 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus, 
Trusting my Saviour and Lord ; 
Casting my soul on His mercy, 
Leaning upon His word ; 
Bearing the Cross through toil and pain, 
Counting as loss all earthly gain ; 
Knowing the faithful a crown shall obtain, 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 
CHORUS : 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus, my Lord, 
Firmly I’m trusting, believing His word ; 
Blessed assurance, His name be adored, 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 


Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus, 
Plunged in the life-giving flood, 
Bathed in the sea of redemption, 
Washed in the cleansing blood ; 
Passively lying at His feet, 
Learning the bliss of love complete ; 
Waiting His pleasure, whatever is meet, 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 


Chorus—Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 


Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus ; , 
Glory-light beams on my way, 

Bright’ning my path thro’ the darkness, 
Chasing the clouds away, 

Feeding in pastures green and fair, 

Drinking from fountains flowing there, 

Tenderly guarded by His loving care, 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 


Chorus—Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 


Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus, 

Safe on His bosom reclined ; 
. Tokens of perfect salvation, 

Fullness of joy I find, 

Purer and clearer all the way, 

Shineth the light of perfect day, 

Holy the rapture, triumphant the lay, 
Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus 


Chorus—Sweetly I’m resting in Jesus. 
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Presentation of Offerings by the Infant School, 
Bible Olass, Memorial Offerings, &o. 


VI. 


i ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 
H armi ima 
i Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Onward to the fight 
Hold the banner firmly, 
Battle for the right ! 
Hold the Cross of Jesus, 
As your banner high, 
Never must you falter, 
Never must you fly. 


SSESAVSRESUCGerCeseeeen: 


erasana 


CHORUS : 


Onward. Christian soldiers, 
Onward to the fight, 
Hold the banner firmly, 
Battle for the right : 
Hold the banner firmly, 
Hold the banner firmly, 
Hold the banner firmly, 
Battle for the right. 


Jesus Christ, your Saviour, . 
Says that you must win, 
If you do His bidding, 
ook for strength to Him : 
Clad in heavenly armor, 
You'll o’ercome the foe, 
Triumph o’er the tempter, 
Jesus tells you so. 


Cherus—Onward, Christian soldiers. 


Then when warfare’s over, 
When the fight is done, 
‘When all foes are vanquish’d, 
When the victory’s won, 
Laying down your armor, 
Clad in snowy white, 
You shall reign with Jesus, 
In eternal light. 
Chorus—Onward, Christian soldiers. 


ADDRESS. 
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Anniversary of the Sunday Schools 


Loving Saviour, go Thou with us, 
Be our comfort and our stay ; 

Grateful praise to Thee we render, - 
For the joy we feel to day, 


Chorus—Bless the words, &e. 


` Holy Spirit, dwell within us, 
May our souls Thy temple be ; 

May we tread the path to glory, 
Led.and guided still by Thee. 


Chorus—Bless the words, &e. 


Heavenly Father, loving Saviour, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

As among Thy saints and angels, 
So on earth Thy will be done. 


Chorus—Bless the words, &e. 
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PRAYER. 


Doxology. S S ‘Benediction. 
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Anniversary of the Sunday Schools 


` Glory to God in the Highest. 


` Glory to God in the highest, 


Sing with the Christmas angels 


fer af Prorcises 
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Glory to God in the highest, 
Repeat ’th exultant strain, 
Sung by the Christmas angels, 

On far Judea’s plain. 


Let every heart repeat, 
Bringing their love and homage, 
To lay at Jesus’ feet. 


CHORUS ; 


Glory to God in the highest, 
Oh, earth for gladness sing ! $ 

The babe of the manger of Bethlehem, 

Is crown'd, is crown’d a King! 


Glory to God in the highest, 
Be glad, be glad to-day, i 

Sorrow and care and discord, t | 
Be banished far away. | 

Bring to the Lord who loves thee, 
A heart. at peace with men ; ` 


Their Good-will song again, 


Chorus—Glory to God in the highest. 


Glory to God in the highest, 
Oh, grandest song of earth ! 
Sung when the star was shining, 
To herald Jesus’ birth. 


Sing with the Christmas angels, 
Who stand at heaven’s door, 

Glory to God in the highest, 
Forever, evermore. 


Chorus—Qlory to God in the highest. 
PRAYER. 
een 


Kittle Tonn of Sethtehem, 


O little town of Bethlehem ! 
How still we see thee lie, 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep, 
The silent stars go by ; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The Everlasting Light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years, 
Are met in thee to night. 


For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 


< While mortals sleep the angels keep 


Their watch of wondering love. 


O morning stars together 


Proclaim the holy birth ! 
And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth, 


How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ; 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, > 
The dear Christ enters in. 


Anniversary of the Sunday Schools 


of St. Pauls P-E. Church. 


O holy Child of Bethlehem ! 
Descend to us we pray, 

Cast out our sin and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels, 
The great glad tidings tell, 

O, come to us, abide with us, 

Our Lord Emmanuel ! 


idl 
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Stand Still, © Child of Gad. 


Stand still and trust His might, 
Who bids your trembling cease ; 

: The Lord for you shall fight, 
And ye shall hold your peace. 


CHORUS : 

Stand still, oh, child of God! 
Whatever ill betide ; 

| Stand still and trust His word, 
And in His love abide. | 


Stand still, tho’ Jordan’s waves 
In gath’ring billows roar ; 
-The Lord who surely saves 
Leads on to Canaan’s shore. 
Chorus—Stand still, oh, child of God. 


Stand still, and sing and praise, 
The battle is not thine ; 
Stand still, while God displays 
His grace and pow’r divine. 
Chorus—Stand still, oh, child of God. 


oro 


i ‘Presentation af @iterings by the Hain School, 


ymn by AS Infant School: 
J Will Peay. 


I will pray, I will pray, 
Night and morning every day ; 
Fold my hands and lift my eyes, 
To my Jesus in the skies ; 
I will pray, I will pray,— 
** Jesus, wash my guilt away ; 
Make my spirit pure within, 
Keep my soul from every sin.” 


I will pray, I will pray, 
- “Jesus, help me to obey 
All Thy wise and holy will ; 
All Thy wishes to fulfil ;*’ 
T will pray, I will pray, 
At my work and at my play, 
All to help, and all to love, 
As the angels do above. 


T will pray, I will pray, 
When I’msorry, when Pm gay ; 
If my precious Saviour smile, 
Tam happy all the while ; 
IĮ will pray, I will pray, 
Even in my dying day,— 
++ O’er the stream, so dark and wild, 
Jesus, take Thy little child.” 
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Presentation of Offerings by the Infant School, Bible Class, 
MEMORIAL, &c. 
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Go Jell the Joyful Stoy. 


When you have found the Saviour, 
The matehless Son of God ; 

Go tell the joyful story, 
Go speak His name abroad ; 

Tell others they may find Him— 
He came to seek and save, 

And that He might redeem them, 
His precious life He gave. 


REFRAIN : 
Go tell tle joyful story ; 
The grace of God proclaim, 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand trusting in His name, 


The Son of Man has sought you, 
And bought you with His blood ; 
That you might say to others, 
“ Behold the Lamb of God ;” 
Go then and seek the erring, 
Tell them how Jesus died, - 
That they may seek and find Him, 
And walk close by His side, 


Refrain—Go tell the joyful story. 


Remember, Jesus calls you 
To work—yet not alone, 
He is your mighty helper, 

And never leaves His own ; 
Then straightway tell the story, 
The grace of God proclaim ; 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand trusting in His name. 


Refrain—Go tell the joyful story. 


_ 


ADDRESS. 


Great is Jehovah. 


When the Lord Jehovah led His ancient people, 

Thro’ the parted waters of the rolling sea ; 

Shouts of joy resounded, shouts of exultation, 

Praise to Him whose mighty arm had made them free. 


REFRAIN : 
Great is Jehovah, he hath deliver’d; 
He hath fought our battle, valiant is He ; 
Praise the God of Jacob, give Him the glory, 
Lo! the horse and rider are thrown inthe sea ! 


Lo! the king is vanquished, Egypt’s pride has fallen, 
Israel’s God has triumphed, Israel’s God is strong ; 
Strike the harp of Judah, sound aloud the timbrel, 
Let the desert wake and hear our mighty song. 


Refrain—Great is Jehovah, &e, 
Tell the glorious conquest of the God of Ages, 
Tell the glorious wonders of His mighty hand ; 
How He smote the waters and the waves divided, 
How He led His children forth on solid land. 


Refrain—Great is Jehovah, &e. 
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ADDRESS. 
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Parting Aymn. 


Heavenly Father, we beseech Thee, 
Grant Thy blessing ere we part ; 

Take us in Thy care and keeping, 
Guard from evil every heart. 


CHORUS : 
Bless the words we here have spoken, 
Offered prayer and cheerful strain ; - 
If Thy will, O Lord, we pray Thee, 
Grant we all may meet again. 
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Ae à oho. 
SAVIOUR, AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME. 
— p 


Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 

With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from 
shame, 

That in this house have called upon Thy name. 


Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the coming night 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; } 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord to Thine eternal peace. 


PRAYER. 
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When His salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, : 

The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name ; 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But as He rode along, 

He let them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 

Hosanna to Jesus they sang. 


And since the Lord retaineth 
His love to children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill ; 
We’ll flock around His banner \ 
Who sits upon the Throne, 
And cry aloud Hosanna 
To David’s royal Son. 
Hosanna to Jesus we’ll sing. 


For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Might well Hosannas raise. 

But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
No; while our hearts are tender, 
They, too, shall be the Lord’s. 
Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 
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PRAYER, 
GY 3 


SOFTLY THE NIGHT. 
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Softly the night is sleeping 
On Bethlehem’s peaceful hill ; 
Silent the Shepherds watching, 
The gentle flocks are still. 
But hark | the wond’rous music 
Falls from the opening sky ; 
Valley and cliff re-echo, 
Glory to God on high ! 
Glory to God ! it rings again : 
Peace on the earth, good will to men ! 


Day in the Kast is breaking, 
Day o’er the crimsoned earth ; 
Now the glad world is waking, 
Glad in the Saviour’s birth ! 
See, where the clear star bendeth 
Above the manger blest ; 
See, where the infant Jesus 
Smiles upon Mary’s breast. 
Glory to God ! we hear again ; 
Peace on the earth, good will to men ! 


Come, with the gladsome Shepherds, 
Quick hastening from the fold ; 

Come, with the wise men pouring 
Incense and myrrh and gold : 

Come to Him, poor and lowly, 
Around the cradle throng ; 

Come, with your hearts of sunshine, 
And sing the angels’ song, 

Glory to God ! tell out again ; 
Peace on the earth, good will to men ! 
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esson. ‘Deesentation of UO jferings by the 
BE E MAIN SCHOOL. 
CALM ON THE LISTENING. ; -m 
t Ziymn ty the Infant School: 
Calm on the listening ear of night 
Come Heaven’s melodious strains, 4 JESUS LOVES A LITTLE CHILD. 
ig wild Judea stretches far i S PE 
er silver mantled plains. ae ‘ 
Celestial ono from courts above Jen loves a Hene paua, 
Shed sacred glories there ; miling in its infant glee, 
me angels, with their sparkling lyres, Says 7 aoin in acconti mild, 
ake music on the air. “ Let them come to me; 
Let them come, forbid them not; 
CHORUS : They will sing around the throne; 
Glory to God ! the sounding skies Millions now are singing there, 
Loud with their anthems ring ; Millions more may come. 
Peace to the earth, good will to men, Penis 


From Heaven’s Eternal King. 


The answering hills of Palestine 1 Bee a little beat 
Send back the Pa reply s "pI fan i ve infan E nil , 

And greet from all their fate heights, ag Act aha Bee Feat Sr 
The Day-Spring from on high. I et them come to me.’ 


O’er the blue depths of Galilee ye - In the blessed Sunday School, 
There comes a holier calm, They are taught to fear the Lord; 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, Here they find His holy way 

Her silent groves of palm. Learn to love His word; : 
Chorus. —Glory to God, ete. Arm’d with this they may go forth, 


Triumph over evon foe, 
Spreading joy o’er all the earth, 
Soothing human woe. 


Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 
he Saviour now is born ! 
And bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 


Breaks the first Christmas morn. Chorus.—Jesus loves a little child. 
Glory to God ! the sounding skies, - | 

Loud with their anthems ring, F E EON RES 
Peace to the earth, good will to men, ji Presentation of Offerings by thè 


From Heaven’s Eternal King. 


Chorus.—Glory to God, ete. INFANT SCHOOL, BIBLE CLASS, MEMORIAL, &. 


LET THE LOWER LIGHTS BE BURNING. 


; et T 
s 
Brightly beams our Father’s mercy 


From His light-house evermore, 
But to us He gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the shore, 


CHORUS : 
Let the lower lights be burning ! 
Send a gleam across the wave ! 
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 
You may rescue, you may save. 


Dark the night of sin has settled, 
Loud the angry billows roar ; 
Eager eyes are watching, longing, 
For the lights along the shore. 


Chorus.—Let the lower lights, etc. 


Trim your feeble lamp, my brother ! 
Some poor sailor tempest-tost, © 
Trying now to make the harbor, 
In the darkness may be lost ! 


Chorus.—Let the lower lights, etc. 
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O WORD OF GOD INCARNATE. 
—— 


O Word of God incarnate, 
O wisdom from on high, 

O truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky ! 

We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallow’d page, 

A Jantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


The Church from her dear Master > 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 


It floateth like a banner 
Before God’s host unfurl’d, 
Tt shineth like a beacon f 
Above the darkling world ; - ` 
It is the chart and compass 
That o’er life’s surging sea, 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 
Still guide, O Christ, to Thee. 


O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of burnish’d gold, 

To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old ; 

O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. 
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Doxology. 


THE DAY IS PAST AND OVER. 


The day is past and over; 
All thanks, O Lord to Thee ! 
I pray Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And save me through the coming night ! 


The joys of day are over ; 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 
And call on Thee that sinless 
The hours of gloom may be. 
O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night ! 


The toils of day are over ; 
I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of fear may be. 
O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 


And guard me through the coming night. 


Be Thou my soul’s Preserver, 
O God! for Thou dost know, 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all ! 


LO QE 
Prayer. 
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ANTHEM. 
——— | m 


1 The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness thereof ; 
the world and they that dwell therein. 


2 For He hath founded it upon the seas, and 
established it upon the floods. 


8 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord, and 
who shall stand in His holy place ; 


4 He that hath clean hands and a pure heart; 
who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor 
sworn deceitfully. 


5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 
and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 


6 This is the generation of them that seek him, 
that seek Thy face, O God of Jacob. 


7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lifted 
ap ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory shall 
come in. 


8 Who is this King of Glory? The Lord, the 
Lord strong and mighty, the Dora, the Lord mighty 
in battle. 


9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them 
up ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory shall 
come in. 


10 Whois this King of Glory? The Lord of Hosts, 
the Lord of Hosts. He is the King of Glory, He is 
the King of Glory; He is the King, the King of glory; 
He is the King, the King of COP, the King of 


Glory. 
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HAIL, THOU NEW-BORN KING. 
must 


Hail, Thou new-born King of Glory ! 
Hail, Thou mighty Prince of Peace ! 
All adoring now we greet Thee, 
Thou hast come that strife may cease. 


CHORUS : 


Unto us a Son is given, 

Unto us a Child is born; 
Mighty King, to Thee we carol 
For the glorious birth-day morn, 
For the glorious birth-day morn. 


Glad to join the song triumphant, 
Glad to sing hosannas now, 
Gifts of love to Thee we offer, 
As we crown Thy royal brow. 


Chorus.—Unto us a Son is given. 


Hail, Thou mighty Prince Immanuel ! 
Hail, Thou glorious new-born King! 

Loud and clear we sound Thy praises, 
To Thy feet our worship bring. 


Chorus.—Unto us a Son is given. 
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REJOICE EVERMORE. 
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Rejoice ! Rejoice ! for Jesus reigns, 
The Prince of Peace and Love, 

To guide the children of His grace 
To heay’n their home above. 

And they who seek His loving care 
Thro’ dark and sunny days, 

Shall know how safely they may walk 
When God directs their ways. 


CHORUS : 
Rejoice! rejoice for evermore ! 
Immanuel’s praises sing. 
They must rejoice who surely know 
That Jesus is their King. 


Rejoice! rejoice! the Christ has come, 
The Saviour of mankind, 

To seek the lost ones of His fold, 
And heal the halt and blind. 

O erring and repentant soul, 
Look up, and thou shalt live. 

The Friend of sinners comes to save, 
To ransom and forgive. 


Ohorus.—Rejoice ! rejoice for evermore. 


Rejoice ! rejoice for evermore, 
Nor let one soul repine. 

Though friends forget, and hearts grow cold, 
A Father’s love is thine. : 

And if the world seems dark with frowns, 
Just meet them with a smile ; 

And, with the hope of future bliss, 
All present ills beguile. 


Chorus.—Rejoice ! rejoice for evermore. _ 


«ato. Fase 
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Hymn by the Infant School. 


® ® 
SEE! AMID THE WINTER’S SNOW. 


See ! amid the winter’s snow, 
Born for us on earth below; 
See ! the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years ! 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn ! 
Hail! Redemption’s happy dawn, 
Sing thro’ all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 


Lo! within a manger lies, 
He who built the starry skies; 
He who thron’d in height sublime, 
Sits amid the cherubim. 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn ! 
Hail! Redemption’s happy dawn, 
Sing thro’ all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 


“Say, ye holy Shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day? 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep 
On the lonely mountain steep?” 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn, &c. 


“ As we watch’d the dead of night, 
Lo! we saw a wondrous light; 
Angels singing -‘ Peace on earth,’ 
Told us of a Saviour’s birth.” 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn, &c. 


Sacred Infant ! all divine ! 
What a tender love was Thine ! 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such a world as this ! 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn, &c. 


Teach, O teach us, Holy Child! 
By Thy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. 
Hail ! thou ever-blessed morn, &c. 
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Tune every heart and tongue. 
Fresh from the throne of glory, His love, what mortal thought can reach, 
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2 X s To our Redeemer’s glorious Name 

Bright in its crystal gleam, What mortal tongue display ! 
Bursts out the living fountain, { 

Swells on the living stream ; 
Blessed River, let me ever 

Feast my eyes on thee, 
Blessed River, let me ever 

Feast my eyes on thee. i 


BLESSED RIVER. Awake the sacred song ; 
o O may His love (immortal flame !) 
Imagination’s utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 


He left His radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and 'die : 

: Was ever love like this? 
Stream full of life and gladness, 
Spring of all health and peace, 
No harps by thee hang silent, 
Nor happy voices cease ; 
Tranquil River, let me ever 
Sit and sing by thee, 
Tranquil River, let me ever 
Sit and sing by thee. 


River of God, I greet thee, 
Not now afar, but near; 

My soul to thy still waters 
Hastes in its thirstings here; 

Holy River, let me ever 
Drink of only thee, 

Holy River, let me ever 
Drink of only thee. 


Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to Thee, 

May every heart with rapture say, 
“The Saviour died for me. 


O may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Fill every heart and tongue ; 

Till strangers love Thy charming Name, 
And join the sacred song. 
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SWEET SAVIOUR, BLESS US. 
AED 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go; 
Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 


Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 


Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 


O gentle Jesus, be onr light. 


Grant-us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
- And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 


Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 


O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we eall; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 


Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 


O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 
Through night and darkness near us be ; 
Good angels watch about our home, - 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 


Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 


O gentle Jesus, be our light. . 
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PROCESSIONAL. 
te 0) Bie a 
While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 


The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


“Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


“To you, in David’s town this day 
Is born-of David’s line, 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign. 


“The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 
To human view display’d, 

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song : 


«All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 


Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin and never cease, 


ee a 


PRAYER. 
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SOFTLY O'ER JUDEA’S HEAVEN. 
Tne eo 


Softly o’er Judea’s heaven 
Breaks a light which is not day. 
And in sweet, seraphie chorus 
Chant the voices far away. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Thus the heav’nly pans ring ! 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
«Peace on earth ” the angels sing. 


Shepherds, in their fear and wonder, 
Catch the holy notes above ; 
Heavenly hosts, in countless number, 
Swelling forth their hymns of love. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Peace on earth He comes to bring, 
Hallelujah, Hatelujah, 
Prince of Peace, this infant King. 


With the shepherds at the manger, 
‘Where the wondrous babe is laid, 
Let us hail the glorious stranger, 
Be like theirs our homage paid. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Joyfully our voices ring, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
To our new-born Saviour-King. 


Year by year, as time rolls o’er us, 
Comes the Christmas-tide again, 
With its never-ceasing chorus : 
‘*Peace on earth, good-will to men ! 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Sweet as from an angel tongue, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Be our loud hosannas sung. > 


Year by year the heavenly singers 
Echo still th’ angelic strain, 
Earth, from continent and island, 
Giving back the glad refrain. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Praise to Him who brought again, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
t‘ Peace on earth, good-will to men.’’ 


I KNOW, I KNOW! 
— p 


I know, I know where the green leaves grow, 
When the woods without are bare ; 

Where a sweet perfume of the woodland’s bloom 
Is afloat on winter air ; 

Where tempest strong hath howl’d along 
With his war-whoop wild and loud, 

Till the broad ribs broke of the forest oak, 
And his crown of glory bowed. 

I know, I know, where the green leaves grow, 
Tho’ the groves without are bare ; 

Where the branches nod of the trees of God, 
And the wild vines flourish fair. 


For a fragrant crown when the Lord comes down, 
Of tie deathless green we braid, 

O’er the altar bright where the tissue.white 
Like winter snow is laid. 

And we think ’tis sweet the Lord to greet, 
As wise men did of old, 

With the spiceries of incense trees, 

And hearts like the hoarded gold. 

And so we shake the snowy flake 

From the cedar and myrtle fair ; 

And the boughs that nod on the hills of God, 
We raise to his glory there. 


I know, I know no place below, 

Like the home I fear and love ; 

Like the stilly spot where the world is not, 
But the nest of the Holy Dove. 

For there broods He, ’mid ev’ry tree 
That grows at the Christmas tide ; 

And there all year o’er the fount so clear, 
His hov’ring wings abide. 

And so I know no place below 

So sweet for the bard’s true lay, 

As the alleys broad of the Church of God, 
Where nature is green for aye. 


Sas 


ADDRESS. 


Hom by the Henfant School: 


LET THE CHILDREN SING. 
WS paren 
I know the blessed Saviour, 
Who dwells in heaven above, 
Doth listen when the children 
Sing of His dying love. 
He loves to hear thir voices, 
So happy, merry, clear, 
Attuned to sing His praises 
‘With those who serve Him here. 


CHORUS: 


Then let our voices mingle 
With songs the angels sing, 

“ Hosanna in the highest, 
Hosanna to the King.” 


And if we love the Saviour, 
And serve Him every day, 
If from the path of duty 
We never go astray, 
When life for us is over, 
And we are called away, 
We’ll sing His praise in heaven, 
Where blessed angels stay. 


Chorus.—Then let our voices mingle, &c. 


SHOUT THE TIDINGS OF SALVATION. 
f+-———_ 


Shout the tidings of salvation 
To the aged and the young, 
Till the precious invitation 
Waken ev’ry heart and tongue. 


CHORUS : 


Send the sound the earth around, 
Send the sound the earth around. 


Shout the tiding4 of salvation 
O’er the prairies of the West, 
Till each gath’ring congregation 
With the gospel sound is blest. 
Chorus. 


Shout the tidings of salvation ; 
O’er the islands of the sea, 
Till, in humble adoration, 
All to Christ shall bow the knee. 
Chorus. 


Shout the tidings of salvation 
Till the world shall hear the call, 
And, with joyous acclamation, 
Crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
Chorus. 


PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS 
By the Main School, 


FOR ALL THE SAINTS. 
> — panna 


For all the Saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d, 
Thy Name, O Jesus, be forever bless’d. 

Alleluia. 


O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them the vi¢tor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia. 


And when the strife is fierep, the warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia. 


The golden evening brightens in the West ; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest : 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless’d. 
Alleluia. 


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 

l Alleluia. 


Fromearth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia. 


Presentation of Offerings by the Infant 
School, Memorial, Sc. 
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J. HYMN. 
HARK! THE SOUND OF HOLY VOICES. 
(Processional.) 


Hark ! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting o'er the crystal sea, 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Alleluia, Lord, to Thee: 
Multitude, which none can number, 
Like the stars in glory stands, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 


Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 
Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 
Martyr and Evangelist, 
Saintly maiden, godly matron, 
Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are there. 


They have come from tribulation, 
And have wash’d their robes in blood, 
Wash'd them in the blood of Jesus; 
Tried they were, and firm they stood ; 
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Mock'’d, imprison’d, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 

They have conquer'd death and Satan, 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 


Marching with Thy Cross their banner, 
They have triumph'd, following 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their King; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffer’d, 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born and glorified 


Now they reign in heavenly glory, 
Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite : 
Love and peace they taste forever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


Let the voice of all creation, 

Earth and Heaven’s triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 

Golden crowns before His throne: 
Alleluias everlasting 

Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen. 


OPENING SERVICES $< 
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2. PRAYER AND PSALYER. i 


PSALM VIII. 
O Lorp, our Governor, how excellent is thy Name in all the 
world; thou that hast set thy glory above the heavens. 


Out of the mouth of very babes and sucklings hast thou or- 
dained strength, because of thine enemies, that thou mightest still 
the enemy and the avenger. 


For I will consider thy heavens, even the works of thy fingers; 
the moon and the stars which thou hast ordained. 


What is man, that thou art mindful of him ? and the son of man, 
that thou visitest him ? 


Thou madest him lower than the angels, to crown him with 
glory and worship. 


Thou makest him to have dominion of the works of thy hands; 
and thou hast put all things in subjection under his feet ; 


All sheep and oxen; yea, and beasts of the field ; 


The fowls of the air, and the fishes of the sea; and whatsoever 
walketh through the paths of the seas. 

O LORD, our Governor, how excellent is thy Name in all the 
world! 


PSALM XV. 


LORD, who shall dwellin thy tabernacle? or who shall rest upon 
thy holy hill ? 

Even he that leadeth an uncorrupt life, and doeth the thing 
which is right, and speaketh the truth from his heart. 


He that hath used no deceit in his tongue, nor done evil to his 
neighbor, and hath not slandered his neighbor. 


He that setteth not by himself, but is lowly in his own eyes, and 
maketh much of them that fear the LORD. 


He that sweareth unto his neighbor, and disappointeth him not, 
though it were to his own hindrance. 


He that hath not given his money upon usury, nor taken reward 
against the innocent. 


Whoso doeth these things shall never fall. 
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5. HYMN. 


WHEN, HIS SALVATION BRINGING. 


4. LESSON. 


When, His salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 

The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name ; 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But as He rode along, 

He let them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song ; 

Hosanna to Jesus they sang. 


And since the Lord retaineth 
His love to children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill; 
We'll flock around His banner, 
Who sits upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 
To David's royal Son; 
Hosanna to Jesus, we'll sing 


For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Might well hosannas raise. 

But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
No.; while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s ; 


Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 


5. HYMN. 


THE NEW-BORN KING. 


Angels from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth. 


CHORUS: 


Come, come and worship, 
Come, come and worship, 
Come, come and worship 
Christ, the new-born King. 
Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night ; 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant light. 


Chorus.—Come, come and worship, etc. 


Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star. 


Chorus.—Come, come and worship, etc. 


Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly, the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear. 


Chorus.—Come, come and worship, etc. 


6. ADDRESS. 


3. HYMN. 


SWEET SILVER CHIMES. 


Ring out, ring out, 
Ye merry, merry bells of earth, 
There's mercy in each peal, 
There’s mercy in each peal. 

The message touches every heart, 
It can all sorrows heal ; 

The love, the boundless love of Him 
Who gives us peace on earth. 


CHORUS: 


Sweet silver chimes, ring out, 

Sweet silver chimes, ring out, 

The tidings, sweet tidings of Jesus’ birth, 
Sweet tidings, sweet tidings of Jesus’ birth. 


Ring out, ring out, 
Ye merry, merry bells of earth, 
The tidings Christ is born, 
The tidings Christ is born. 

With gifts of love and off’rings pure, 
We would His throne adorn ; 

All glory to the Lord of lords, 
All honor to our King. 


CHORUS: 


Sweet silver chimes, peal out, 
Sweet silver chimes, peal out, 
There's mercy, sweet mercy in ev’ry ring. 
There's mercy, sweet mercy in ev'ry ring. 


Ring out, ring out, 
Ye merry, merry bells of earth, 
We own Messiah’s sway, 
We own Messiah's sway. 

He reigns on high, our mighty Lord, 
We worship Him to-day ; 

All glory be to God on high 
Is chanted round the throne. 


CHORUS: 
Sweet silver chimes, ring out, 
Sweet silver chimes, ring out, 
There’s mercy, sweet mercy in ev'ry tone, 
There’s mercy, sweet mercy in ev'ry tone. 


8. ADDRESS. 


9. INFANT SCHOOL HYMN. 


JESUS, MEEK AND GENTLE. 


Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children’s cry, 


Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 

To the realms above. 


Lead us on our journey, 
Be thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 


JO. PRESENLATION OF OERERINGES. (Ey the Main schoot) 
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JJ. HYMN. 


STRIKE YOUR HARPS YE CHOIRS 


Strike your harps ye choirs above, 
Shout aloud Jehovah’s love, 
Praise Him in the highest, 

Praise Him in the highest ; 

Lo, a Prince, a King is born, 

Hail the long expected morn, 
Hope and joy its beams adorn, 
Behold a Saviour born. 


CHORUS: 


ABOVE. 


Lo! He comes to set the captive free! 


King of kings forevermore to be; 
Joy, great joy, O glory hallelujah ! 


News, good news, behold a Saviour born. 


Hark! the world takes up the strain, 
Heard afar on Judah’s plain, 

Glory in the highest, 

Glory in the highest ; 

Pure and clear and sweet as then, 
Peace on earth, good will to men, 
Breaks from every hill and glen, 
Behold a Saviour born. 


Chorus.—Lo! He comes to set, etc. 


Bending now at Jesus’ feet, 

Praising God, we still repeat, 

Glory in the highest, 

Glory in the highest; 

While the heavenly arches ring, 
While the earth proclaims her King, 
Grateful hearts together sing,’ 
Behold a Saviour born. 


Chorus.—Lo! He comes to set, etc. 


J2. PRESENTATION OH OREERINGS. (By the Infant School.) 


J5. HYMN. 


GOOD WILL TO ALL. 


Glory, glory be to God on high, 

Glory, glory, hear the angels cry ; 

Christ is born, the true, exalted King, 

Welcome, welcome give while carols sweet you sing. 


CHORUS: 
Christ is born—let happy music ring, 
Christ is born, your true exalted King ; 
Peace, sweet peace, good will to all mankind, 
Be the guiding star of life and joy you'll find. 


Praise Him, praise Him, praise the new-born King; 
Happy, happy, let the music ring ; 
Praise to Him—the Prince of Peace adore, 


Greet Him now, the Lord and King, forevermore. 


Chorus.—Christ is born, etc. 


Hail Him, hail Him, hail your mighty Friend; 
Merry, merry, let your songs ascend ; 


Once the Babe of Bethl’em’s quiet plain, 
Reigns on high exalted and shall ever reign. 


Chorus.—Christ is born, etc. 


J4. PRAYER. 


" 


JS. HYMN. 
NOW THANK WE ALL OUR GOD. 


Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath bless’d us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
„And still is ours to-day. 


O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blesséd peace to cheer us; 
` And keep us in His grace,” 
And guide us when perplex’d, 
And free us from all ills 
_In this world and the next. 


All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
The One eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


J6. BENEDICTION. 
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Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear: 
All His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Alleluia ! 
See the day of God appear. 


ORDER OF EXERCISES, | 


Yea, Amen: let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne: 


7 s : | Saviour, take the power and glory: 


Claim the kingdom for thine own : 


J. HYEN. 


i O come quickly ! 
LO, HE COMES, WITH CLOUDS DESCENDING. Alleluia ! Come, Lord, come! 


Lo, He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favour'd sinners slain : 
Thousand thousand saints attending 


Swell the triumph of his train: 
Alleluia ! | 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. 


Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, | : S a 
Pierced, and nail’d Him to the tree, || Opening NER 
Deeply wailing, i 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


Every island, sea and mountain, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away : 


All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 
Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment, come away. 


2. PRAYER AND PSALTER. 


PSALM I. 


BLESSED is the man that hath not walked in the counsel of the 
ungodly, nor stood in the way of sinners, and hath not sat in the 
seat of the scornful. 


But his delight is in the law of the Lorn; and in his law will he 
exercise himself day and night. 


And he shall be like a tree planted by the water-side, that will 
bring forth his fruit in due season. 


His leaf also shall not wither; and look, whatsoever he doeth, 
it shall prosper. 


As for the ungodly, it is not so with them; but they are like the 
chaff, which the wind scattereth away from the face of the earth. 


Therefore the ungodly shall not be able to stand in the judgment, 
neither the sinners in the congregation of the righteous. 


But the Lorn knoweth the way of the righteous; and the way 
of the ungodly shall perish. 


PSALM XXIII. 


THE Lorp is my shepherd; therefore can I lack nothing. 


He shall feed me in a green pasture, and lead me forth beside 
the waters of comfort. 


He shall convert my soul, and bring me forth in the paths of 
righteousness for his Name’s sake. 


Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil; for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff 
comfort me. 


Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble 
me; thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 


But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days 
of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lorb for ever. 
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5 EN 


5. HYMN. 


PREPARE YE THE WAY. 
Prepare ye the way for the Lord our King; 
O Zion, thy gates with delight shall ring; 
Thy courts shall be filled with a holy throng, 
Thy temple resound with a grateful song. 


CHORUS :—Prepare ye the way, prepare ye the way ; 


“ Behold the Saviour cometh,” we hear the 
watchmen say; 
The Prophets in their vision bright have 
seen His natal star; 
Prepare ye the way for Him, prepare ye the 


way. 


Prepare ye the way for the promised Child; 
Prepare ye the way for the Meek and Mild; 
The poor shall be glad when they hear His voice, 
In Him shall the isles of the deep rejoice. 


Cuo.—Prepare ye the way, &c. 


He comes with the gift of His love divine; 
He comes with its light o’er the world to shine, 


To rescue the souls where the tempter reigns, 
To break, and forever, their captive chains. 


Cuo.—Prepare ye the way, &c. 


| 4. LESSON. 


-a 


5. HYMN. 


HE COMES! 

He comes, the Prince of glory, 
O Earth, lift up thine eyes, 
Behold and bid Him welcome, 
With joy and glad surprise. 


Cuorus :—Through Him who, in a manger, 
Is born a King to reign, 
A link through ages broken, 
God’s love unites again. 


He comes, our great Redeemer, 
The well-belovéd Son, 

The pleading voice of mercy 

` A precious boon has won. 


Cxo.—Through Him, &c. 


He comes, the Rose of Sharon, 
The Lily of the vale, 

The spring and fount of blessing, 
Whose promise cannot fail. 


Cuorus :—He comes, the world’s Messiah, 
O hail His natal day, 
While heaven’s triumphant millions 
Ring back the choral lay. 


6. ADDRESS. 


7. HYMN. 


O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM. 


O little town of Bethlehem, 
How still we see thee lie ; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by ; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years, 
Are met in thee to-night. 


For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth. 


How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ; 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
The dear Christ enters in. 


O holy child of Bethlehem ! 
Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell, 

O, come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord, Emmanuel ! 


err 


8. ADDRESS. 


9. INFANY SCHOOL HYMN. 


LITTLE WORKERS. 


We are little workers, 

Each with heart and hand, 
Starting on a journey 

To the better land. 


Cuorus :—There’s a glorious mansion 
We will hope to win, 
Christ, the Lord will welcome 
Little workers in. 


We will work in earnest 
As we journey on, 

Jesus will reward us 
When our work is done. 


Cuo.—There's a glorious mansion, &c. 


We will love our Saviour, 
Love Him ev’ry day, 

As we walk life’s pathway 
We must watch and pray. 


Cuo.—There’s a glorious mansion, &c. 


JO. PRESENTATION OF OFRERINGS. (y the Main schoo, | 


J. HYMN. 


BELLS OF BEAUTY. 


What is the song that greets our ear, 
This merry Christmas time? 
What is the story we would hear, 
While bells of beauty chime? 
’Tis that Christ, the King of glory, 
Came our weary hearts to cheer. 
O we love the Christmas story ! 
Chime it out, ye bells so dear 


Cuorus :—Glory, glory hallelujah ! 
Ever be our joyful strain, 
Chime, chime it out, ye bells of beauty! 
Peace on earth, good will to men, 


We love to sing the dear old song, 
And tell the story o’er, 

How Jesus came, long years ago, 
Of lowly birth and poor, 

How he came in form so human, 
That He might our weakness feel, 

How He loved us, how He suffered, 
That He might our sorrows heal. 


Cuo.—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c. 


We still will sing the same sweet song, 
When we in heaven shall meet, 

When we shall cast our trophies down 
At our Redeemer’s feet, 

Praise to Christ, the King of glory, 
That He ever loved us here. 

Oh how sweet the Gospel story ! 
Chime it out, ye bells so dear! 


Cuo.—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c. 


J2. PRESENTATION OF OKKERINGS. (py the Infant School), 
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J5. HYMN. Jë. HYMN. 


THE ANGELS SANG IN THE SILENT NIGHT. THE DAY IS PAST AND OVER. 


The angels sang in the silent night, 

While the shepherds watched, and the heavens were 
bright, 

And though years like a river have flowed along, ` 

Yet we are singing the angels’ song: 

“Peace upon earth, and to men good will, 

And glory to God,” we are singing still, 

And “glory to God,” we are singing still. 


They heralded in the joyful morn 

When the Prince of peace as a child was born, 
And we look back, through the ages dim, 

And come, like the shepherds, to worship Him: 
Saviour, Redeemer, and Priest and King, 

Our hearts are the gifts that to Thee we bring, 
Our hearts are the gifts that to Thee we bring. 


Fir tree, and pine, and the myrtle bough, 
Are woven in garlands to greet Thee now ; 
And the frosty sunshine of Christmas day 
Is fairer to us than the light of May. 

O Jesus! Lord of the worlds above, 

Thine be the glory, and ours the love ! 
Thine be the glory, and ours the love. 


So shall we welcome Thee, year by year; 

So shalt Thou grow to our hearts more dear ; 

So shall no taint of the world’s alloy 

Shadow the light of our Christmas joy, 

While “ Peace upon earth, and to men good will, 
And glory to God,” we are singing still, 

And “glory to God,” we are singing still. 


J4. PRAYER. 


The day is past and over: 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
I pray Thee that offenseless 
The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesus keep me in Thy sight, 
And save me through the coming night! 


The joys of day are over: 
I lift my heart to thee; 
And call on Thee that sinless 
The hours of gloom may be. 
O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night! 


The toils of day are over ; 
I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that, free from peril 
The hours of fear may be. 
O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night! 


Be Thou my soul’s Preserver, 
O God! for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all ! 


J6. BENEDICTION. 
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“ All glory be to God on high, 


ORDER OF |{-XERCISES 


sA mAN Ss ame 


And on the earth be peace; 


Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 


Begin, and never cease.” 


1. PROCESSIONAL HYMN. 
WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS. 


While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 


And glory shone around. 


“Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread 


Had seized their troubled mind ; 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 


To you and all mankind. 


To you, in David’s town this day 
Is born, of David’s line, 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, ` 


All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands, 


And in a manger laid.” 
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2. PRAYER AND PSALTER. SO HAYN; 


PSALM 121. 


I WILL lift up mine eyes-unto the hills, from whence cometh 
my help. 

My help cometh even from the Lord, who hath made heaven 
and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved; and he that keepeth 
thee will not sleep. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor 
sleep. 

The Lord himself is thy keeper; the seh is thy defense 
upon thy right hand, 

So that the sun shall not burn thee by day, neither the moon 
by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil; yea, it is even 
he that shall keep thy soul. ; 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, 
from this time forth for evermore. Gloria Patri. 


PSALM 150. 

O PRAISE God in his holiness: praise him in the firmament 
of his power. 

Praise him in his noble acts: praise him according to his 
excellent greatness. 

Praise him in the sound of the trumpet: praise him upon 
the lute and harp. 

Praise him in the cymbals and dances: praise him upon the 
strings and pipe. 

Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals: praise him upon 
the loud cymbals. 


Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord. 
Gloria Patri. 


RING, RING THE BELLS. 


Ring, ring the bells, the joyful bells, 
On merry Christmas morn ! 

Their sweet melodious music tells 
The day that Christ was born. 

Sweetly they sound o'er vale and glen; 
Hark! how their music swells 

With “ Peace on earth, good-will to men!” 
O merry Christmas bells! 


Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells, 
The bells, the merry, merry Christmas bells; 
Ring, ring the merry Christmas bells! 


Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells! 
For in their joyous chime 
Once more on earth the chorus swells 
Of angel-song sublime. 
The sweet old story, ever new, 
Falls on the heart again, 
Refreshing as the early dew, 
Or the soft summer rain. 
Ring, ring, ete. 


Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells, 
Prophetic of the day 

When He of whom their music tells 
Shall all the nations sway ; 

Shall bless and fill and rule each heart, 
Shall bid all sorrow cease, 

And give His own the better part 
Of everlasting peace. 

Ring, ring, ete. 


4. LESSON. 


= ee ee 


5 HYMN. 7. HYMN. 


STANDING AT THE PORTAL. SHOUT THE TIDINGS OF SALVATION. 


Standing at the portal of the opening year, 
Words of comfort meet us, hushing every fear; 
Spoken through the silence by our Father’s voice, 


Tender, strong, and faithful, making us rejoice. 


Onward then, and fear not, children of the day! 


For His Word shall never, never pass away! 


I, the Lord, am with thee, be thou not afraid, 

I will help and strengthen, be thou not dismayed! 

Yea, I will uphold thee with My own Right Hand, 
> Thou art called and chosen in My sight to stand. 


Onward then, ete. 


For the year before us, oh what rich supplies! 
For the poor and needy, living streams shall rise ; 
For the sad and sinful, shall His grace abound ; 
For the faint and feeble, perfect strength be found. 


Onward then, ete. 


He will never fail us, He will not forsake ; 

His eternal cov’nant He will never break. 
Resting on His promise, what have we to fear? 
God is all-sufficient for the coming year. 


Onward then, ete. 


6. ADDRESS. 


Shout the tidings of salvation 
To the aged and the young, 
Till the precious invitation 


Waken every heart and tongue. 


Send the sound 
The earth around, 


Send the sound the earth around. 


Shout the tidings of salvation 
O'er the prairies of the West, 


“Till each gath’ring congregation, 


With the gospel sound is blest. 


Send the sound, ete. 


Shout the tidings of salvation 
O’er the islands of the sea, 
Till, in humble adoration, 
All to Christ shall bow the knee, 


Send the sound, etc. 


Shout the tidings of salvation $ 
Till the world shall hear the call, 

And, with joyous acclamation, 
Crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


Send the sound, ete, 
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8. ADDRESS. 


INFANT-SCHOOL HYMN, 


INFANT SONG. 


9. 


We are little children, 
Learning how to pray ; 
Singing in the morning, 
Singing all the day. 
CHORUS. 
All the day, y 
All the day, 
Pretty songs to Jesus, 
Singing all the day. 


We are lambs of Jesus, 
Carried on His breast, 
Cradled like a birdie 
In its leafy nest. 


Cuo.—All the day; ete. ` 


Jesus loves the children 
Tenderly, we know; 

He is watching o’er us 
Ev’rywhere we go. 


Cuo.—All the day, etc. 


Very close to Jesus 
We would like to stay, 
s * Very close to Jesus, 
Singing all the day. 


Cuo.—All the day, ete. 


10. PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS. 


By the Main School. 


O WORD OF GOD INCARNATE. 


O Word of God incarnate, 
O wisdom from on high, 

© truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O light of our dark sky! 

We praise Thee for the radiance 
That, from the hallowed page, 

A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 

And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine. 

It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 

It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 


It floateth like a banner 
Before God’s host unfurled, 

It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world; 

It is the chart and compass 
That, o’er life’s surging sea, 


Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 


Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 


O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of burnished gold, 

To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 

O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their paths to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. 


12. PRESENTATION OF OFFERINGS. 


By the Infant School. 


13. HYMN. 
HARK! HARK, My SOUL! 


Hark! hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wayve-beat 
shore ; 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are 
telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 


Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 


Onward we go, for still we hear them singing: 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come.” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, ete. 


Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee’ 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, ete. 


Rest comes at length; though life be long and 


dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
past ; 


Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come 
at last. 


Angels of Jesus, angels of light, ete. 


14. PRAYER. 


15. BENEDICTION. 


SN Reece 
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Order of Exercises. 


FETARE 


1. Hrocessional ftymn. 


“THE CHILD JESUS.” 


Hymna? 233. 


1 Once in royal David’s City 
: Stood a lowly cattle-shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby, 
In a manger for His bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 


2 He came down to earth from heaven 
Whois God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 


3 And, through all His wondrous childhood 
He would honor, and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms He lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 


4 And our eyes at last shall see Him, , 
Throurgh His own redeeming love, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above, 
And He leads His children on 
“To the place where He is gone. 


5 Not in that poor lowly stable, 


With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him ; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high ; 
When like stars His children crowned 

All in white shall wait around. 


Amen. 
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ning Services, . 
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2. [rayer and fisalter. 
PSALM LXXII. 


IVE the King thy jndgments, O God, and thy 
righteousness unto the King’s son. 

2 Then shall he judge thy people according unto 
right, and defend the poor. 

3 The mountains also shall bring peace, and the 
little hills righteousness unto the people. 

4 He shall keep the simple folk by their right, 
defend the children of the poor, and punish the 
wrong doer. . 

5 They shall fear thee, as long as the sun and 
moon endureth, from one generation to another. 

6 He shall come down like the rain into a fleece 
wool, even as the drops that water the earth. 

7 In his time shall the righteous flourish ; yea, 
and abundance of peace, so long as the moon en- 
dureth. 

8 His dominion shall be also from the one sea to 
the other, and from the flood unto the world’s end. 

9 They that dwell in the wilderness shall kneel 
before him ; his enemies shall lick the dust. 

10, The kings of Tharsis and the isles shall give 
presents; the kings of Arabia and Saba shall bring 
gifts. 

11 All kings shall fall down before him ; all na- 
tions shall do him service. 

12 For he shall deliver the poor when he crieth ; 
the needy also, and him that hath no helper. 

13 He shall be favourable to the simple and nee- 
dy, and shall preserve the souls of the poor. 


14 He shall deliver their souls from falsehood 
and wrong; and dear shall their blood be in his 
sight. 


15 He shall live, and unto him shall be given of 
the gold of Arabia; prayer shall be made ever unto 
him, and daily shall he be praised. 


16 There shall be an heap of corn in the earth, 
high upon the hills; his fruit shall shake like Liba- 
nus, and shall be green in the city like grass upon 
the earth. 


17 His Name shall endure for ever; his Name 
shall eriain under the sun amongst the posterities, 
which shall be blessed through him; and all the 
heathen shall praise him. 


18 Blessed be the LORD God, even the God of 
Israel, which only doeth wondrous things ; 

19 ‘And blessed be the Name of his Majesty for 
ever; and all the earth shall be filled with his Maj- 


esty. Amen, Amen. : 
: Gloria Patri. 


8. ftymn. 


SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. 


Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Mesiah is King ! 


1 Sion, the marvelous story be telling, 
The Son of the Highest, how lowly His birth ! 
The brightest arch-angel in glory excelling, 
He stoops to redeem thee, He reigns upon earth. 


Chorus. 


Shout, shout the glad tidings exultingly sing 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 

‘Shout, shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 


2 Tell how He cometh, from nation, to nation, \ 
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round \ 
How free to the faithful he offers salvation, 
How his people with joy everlasting are crown’d. 


Cho.—Shout, shout, ete. 


3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna arise ; | 

Ye angels, the full Hallelujah be singing, | 
One chorus resound thro’ the earth and the 
[skies. | 

Chor. —Shout. shout, etc. | 


4. Lesson. | | 
; | 


5. ptlymn. 


KIFT UP YOUR REAR ES. 


1 Praise the Lord for all His blessings, 
For the guidance of His hand, 
For His mighty works and wonders 
‘That appear on sea and land. 


CHORUS. 


Praise the Lord, O ye people, 
Walking in His light, 
Happy in His love, 

And with songs that speakHis glory, 
Lift up your hearts to God. 


2 Praise Him for His ways and doings, 
For the shadow of His wing, 
For the seed-time and the harvest, 
With the gifts they freely bring. 


Chor. —Praise the Lord, etc. 


3 Praise Him for His love and goodness, 
For His counsels and His cheer, ~ 
For the hope that shines above us, 
All along our journey here. 


Chor. —Praise the Lord, etc. 


4 Praise Him for the blessed gospel, 
For the way that leads to God, 
For the gift of free salvation, 
Wrought by His redeeming blood. 


Chor.—Praise the Lord, ete. 


6. ftymn. 


GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST, 


rt Unto us a Saviour born, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 
Shout for joy His natal morn, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 


CHORUS. 


Glory, glory, glory, 

Glory to God in the highest! 
Unto us a Saviour born, 

Glory to God in the highest ! 


2 Peace, good-will to every soul, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 

Let the joyful tidings roll, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 


| CHo.—Glory to God, ete. 


3 Welcome, welcome, angel throng, © 


Glory to God in the highest ! 
Still we sing your happy song, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 


CuHo—Glory to God, etc. 


7. fresentation of Offerings. 


By the Main School. 


& Gnfant School ftymn. 


INFANT SCHOOL HYMN. 


1 Sweetest Story ever heard, 
Let us learn it word by word, 
How the King of glory came, 
Jesus is His blessed name. 


CHORUS: 


Singing, Singing o’er and o’er, 
Glory, Glory evermore; 

Sweetest Story, lips can tell, 
Story of Immanuel. 


2 Just as any little child 
On the world the Saviour smiled, 
In His lovely face we see 
Gentle peace and purity, 


Cuo.—Singing, etc. 
3 Angels sang the Story told, 
While they swept their harps of gold; 
Let our loving hearts reply: 
‘Glory be to God on high.” 


CHo.—Singing, etc. 


G, flresentation of Offering. 
‘By the Infant School. 


10. ptymn. 


“AT EVENTIDE IT SHALL BE LIGHT.” 


Hymnal 34b. 


1 The day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall 
Yet pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


2 Around Thy throne on high 
Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless songs to Thee. 


3 Too faint our anthems here; 
Too soon of praise we tire; 
But oh! the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir. 


4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 

If thou attune the heart, 
We in thine Angels’ music still 

May bear our lower part. 


5 ’T’ is Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 


6 Shine Thou within us, then, 
A day that knows no end, 
Till songs of Angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 
Amen. 


11. frayer. 


12. Lfenediction. 
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3 “Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name to magnify, 
a Till in heaven ye sing before him ; 

SRNE anra A S Glory be to God most high !”” 
. | Listen to the wondrous story ; | 
Order of Exe rçISesş. | Which they chantin hymns of joy— | 
O E a “Glory in the highest, glory! | 
l E >= Glory be to God most high!—AMEN. | 


oe 
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1. fMrocessicnal Jfymn. 


HARK! WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY VOICES. 


Hymna? 20. 


1. Hark! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding through the skies? 


Lo! the angelic host rejoices, | Spine PEA 
Pa fet ese a a 


Heavenly alleluias rise. 
Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy—- 
“Glory in the highest, glory! 
b Glory be to God most high! 


2 ‘Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

“Christ is born ; the great Anointed! 
Heaven and earth his praises sing! 

O 1eceive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 


2. Frayer and fealter. 


PSALM XIX. 


ee heavens declare the glory of God; and the 
firmament showeth his handy-work. 
2. One day telleth another; and one night cer- 
tifieth another. 


3. There is neither speech nor language; but 


their voices are heard among them. 


4. Their sound is gone out into all lands; and 


their words into the ends of the world. 


5. In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun ; 
which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his 
chamber, and rejoiceth as a giant to run his course. 


6. It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the 
heaven, and runneth about unto the end of it again ; 
and there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 


7. The law of the Lorp is an undefiled law, 
converting the soul; the testimony of the LORD is 
sure, and giveth wisdom unto the simple. 


8. The statutes of the Lorp are right, and re- 
joice the heart; the commandment of the LORD is 
pure, and giveth light unto the eyes. 

9. The fear of the Lorn is clean, and endureth 
for ever; the judgments of the LORD are true, and 
righteous altogether. 

to. More to be desired are they than gold, yea, 
than much fine gold ; sweeter also than honey, and 
the honey-comb, 

11. Moreover, by them is thy servant taught ; 
and in keeping of them there is great reward. 


12. Who can tell how oft he offendeth? O 
cleanse thou me from my secret faults. 

13. Keep thy servant also from presumptuous 
sins, lest they get the dominion over me; so shall 
I be undefiled, and innocent from the great offence. 

14. Let the words of my mouth, and the medita- 
tion of my heart, be always acceptable in thy sight. 


15. O LoRD, my strength and my redeemer. 
f Gloria Fatri, 


TR 


S 


X. 


Jtgmn. 


WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS 
BY NIGHT. 


Hymnal 18. 


H 


While shepherds watched their fiocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around 


2 ‘Fear not,” said he for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. i 
3 ‘* To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born of David’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign. 


4 ‘* The heavenly babe you there shall find, 
To human view display’d, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song : 


6 “All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease.” —AMEN. 


Yesson. 


gtymn. 


ANGELS, FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY. 


Hymnal 24, 


Angels, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night ; 

God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant-light : 


` Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


Sages, leave your contemplation ; 
Brighter visions beam afar : 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 
‘Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
—AMEN. 


jtymn. 


FATHER OF MERCIES, 


Hymnal 360, 


Father of mercies! in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 

For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
‘leach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
—AMEN. 


7. resentation of Offerings 


By the Main School. 


E &nfart School Jlymn. 


LITTLE WORKERS. 


1 We are little workers, 
Each with heart and hand, 
Starting on a journey 
To the better land. 


CHORUS. 
There’s a glorious mansion, 
We will hope to win, 
Christ, the Lord, will welcome 
Little workers in. 


2 We will work in earnest, 
As we journey on ; 
Jesus will reward us, 
When our work is done. 


Cuo.—There’s a glorious, ete. 
3 We will love our Saviour, 
Love Him ev’ry day, 
As we walk life’s pathway, 
We must watch and pray. 


Cuo.—There’s a glorious, ete. 


0. resentation of Offerings. 


By the Infant School. 


16. ffymn. 


SWEET SAVIOUR, BLESS US ERE WE GO. 


Hymnat 338. 


Iı Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go: 
Thy word into our minds instil ; 
_ And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


2 ‘The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto thee we call ; 

O let thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 
Through night and darkness near us be ; 

Good angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day neater thee. 

Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light.—AMEN. 
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Lierediction. 


Benediction. 


Recessional Hymn, 1816 | 1895 


mg 


Come, Praise Your Lord. 


Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 


In strains of holy mirth! 
Give thanks to Him, O children, 
Who lived a child on earth ! 

He loved the little children, 
And called them to His side, 
His loving arms embraced them, 
And for their sake He died. 


O Jesus, we would praise Thee 
With songs of holy joy; 

For Thou on earth didst sojourn 
A pure and spotless boy. 

Make us like Thee, obedient, 
Like Thee from sin-stains free, 

Like Thee in God’s own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 


O Jesus, we would praise Thee, 
The lowly maiden’s son : 

In Thee all geutlest graces 
Are gathered into one. 

Oh, give that best adornment 
That Christian child can wear, 

The meek and quiet spirit 
Which shone in Thee so fair ! 


O Lord, with voices lifted 
We sing our songs of praise ; 
Be Thou the light and pattern 
Of all our childhood’s days ; 
And lead us ever onward, 
That while we stay below, 
We may, like Thee, O Jesus, 
In grace and wisdom grow. 
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Processional Stymn. 


Jesus, King of Glory. 


Jesus, king of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry. 
Pardon our transgressions, 
Cleanse us from our sin ; 
By Thy Spirit help us 
Heavenly life to win. 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry, 


On this day of gladness, 
Bending low the knee 
In Thine earthly temple, 

Lord. we worship Thee; 
Celebrate Thy goodness, 
Mercy, grace, and truth. 
All Thy ioving guidance 
Of our heedless youth. 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry. 


For the little children, 
Who have come to Thee ; 

For the glad, bright spirits 
Who Thy glory see ; 

For the Joved ones resting 
In Thy dear embrace ; 

For the pure and holy 
Who behold Thy face, 

Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 

Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry. 


For Thy faithful servants 
Who have entered in ; 

For Thy fearless soldiers 
Who have conquered sin : 

For the countless legions 
Who have followed Thee, 

Heedless of the danger, 
On to victory, 

Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 

Jesus, tender Saviour, op 
Hear our grateful cry. 


When the shadows lengthen, 
Show us, Lord, Thy way ; 
z Through the darkness lead us 
To the heavenly day. 
When our course is finished, 
Ended all the strife, 
Grant us with the faithful, 
Palms and crowns of life. 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry. 


The Lord’s Prayer. 


MINISTER. 
O Lord, open thou our lips. 
ANSWER. 
And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
MINISTER. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 


Ghost. 
ANSWER. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


MINISTER. 
Praise ye the Lord. 
ANSWER. 


The Lord’s name be praised. 


Psalm LXXII. 


Lesson. 


Magnificat. 
The Creed. 


dwell 


The Lord be with you. 

Answer. And with thy spirits 

Minister. Let us pray. 

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 

Answer. And grant us thy salvation. 

Minister.. O Lord, save the State. 

Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Minister. Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer. And make thy chosen people joyful. 
Minister. O Lord, save thy people. 

Answer. And bless thine inheritance. 

Minister. Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

Answer. For it is thòu, Lord, only, that makest us 
in safety. 

Minister. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Hymn. 


Angel Voices. 


Angel-voices, ever singin 
Round Thy throne of light: 
Angel-harps, forever ringing, 
Rest not day nor night ; 
housands only live to bless Thee 
And confess Thee 
Lord of might ! 


Lord, we know Thy love rejoices 
O'er each work of Thine; 
Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices 
For Thy praise combine ; 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 
Didst design. 


Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee ; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, : 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest 
Melody. 


Honor, glory, might, and merit, 
Thine shall ever be ! 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Blessed Trinity ! 

Of the best that Thou hast given, 


Earth and heaven 
Address. 


Render Thee ! 
Sunn. 


By the Infant School. 


Suffer Little Ones to Come. 


We can tell! we can tell! 
Jesus loves the children well. 
Every day, when at play, 

We can hear Him say : 


Suffer little ones to come, 

I will guide them safely home, 
Come to me ! come to me ! 
Let them come to me! 


Long ago! long ago! 

Jesus came for us, we know; 
* He is near, very near, 

And His words we hear: 


Suffer little ones to come, 

I will guide them safely home, 
Come to me! come to me! 
Let them come to me! 


So we sing; sweetly sing, 
Praises to our Saviour King, 
Lisping low, sweet and low, 
For His voice we know: 


Suffer little ones to come, 

I will guide them safely home, 
Come to me! come to me! 
Let them come to me! 


Presentation of Giterings. 


The title of the Son of God, to which the verses of Holy 


Scripture, presented by the classes, have reference, is 
“A FORTRESS,” 


Otfertery. Collects. 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of Thine own 
have we given Thee. 


Hy mn. 


Ring the Bells, the King has Come. 


X mn : Ring the bells this happy morning ! 
y : Ring the bells, the King has come ! 
Come to each of us, His children, 


All my Heart this Night Rejoices. Ring the bells, the King has come ! 
All my heart this night rejoices, Semi-Chorus > 
As I hear, See the holy baby Jesus, 
EES SEA rper Golden glories ’round Him shed! 
weetest a n: : Shad Softly th ing d the midnight, 
“ Christ is born,” their choirs are singing, Anokle hover Wee tis a ng mg 
Till the air 
Everywhere é 
Now with joy is ringing. CHORUS: 
fi Ring the bells, this happy morning ! 
Hark ! a voice from yonder manger Ring the bells, the King has come ! 
Soft and sweet, With their music ringing, 
Doth entreat, ý ; Joyful voices singing, 
“Flee from woe and danger ! ‘Join in loud and thankful song, this glad, 
Brethren, come ! from all doth grieve you, glad day. 
You are freed ;- 
All you need / 


Ring them for the little children ! 
Tell them all the story sweet, 
Of the star-light and the shepherds, 


I will surely give you.” 


Come, then, let us hasten yonder ! And the King they go to meet ! 

Here let all, 

Great and small, ; Semti-Chorus : 
Kneel in awe and wonder ! 3 p 
Dore Him Who with love is yearning ! Ring the bells this happy morning ! 

Hail the Star, Ring them for the baby King! i 

That from far Ring them for the glad world list’ning, 
Bright with hope is burning! Ring the happy bells, oh, ring ! 
Thee, dear Lord, with heed I’ll cherish, ' CHORUS: 

ite to Thes Ring them for the little children ! 

nd wi ee, s 


Tell them all the story sweet, 
With their music ringing, 
Joyful voices singing, 
Join in loud and thankful song, this glad, 
glad day. 


Dying, shall not perish ; 

But shall dwell with Thee forever, 
Far on high, 
In the joy 

That can alter never. 


‘Recessional PHymn 


O Little Town of Bethlehem. 


O little town of Bethlehem ! 
How still we see thee lie; 

Above thy deep and dreaniless sleep 
The silent stars go by ; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 


For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars, together : 
Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 


How silently, how silently, 

The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 

But in this world of sin, 


Where meek souls will receive Him still, 


The dear Christ enters in. 


O holy Child of Bethlehem ! 
Descend to us, we pray ; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us to day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 
Oh come to us, abide with us, 

Our Lord Emmanuel! 
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Ower of Brercises 


Processional Thyomn 
It Came Upon the [lidnight Clear 


It came upon the midnight ‘clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold; 
Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 

From heaven’s all-gracious King ; 
The world in solemn stillness lay 


To hear tHe angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 

Above its sad and lonely plains 


They ,bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 


The blessed angels sing. 


O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow! 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years, 
Shall come the time foretold, 

When the new heaven and earth shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


The Dord’s Prayer 
MINISTER. 
O Lord, open thou our lips. 
ANSWER. 
Aud our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
MINISTER. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost. 
ANSWER. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. 
MINISTER. 
Praise ye the Lord. 
ANSWER. 
The Lord’s name be praised. 


[Psalm LXXII. 


Desson 


(Magniticat 


The Creed 


The Lord be with you. 

Answer. And with thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 

Answer. And grant us thy salvation. 

Minister. O Lord, save the State. 

Answer, And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 

Minister. Eudue thy ministers with righteousness. 

Answer. And make thy chosen people joyful. 

Minister. O Lord, save thy people. 

Answer. And bless thine inheritance 

Minister Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

Answer. For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us 
dwell in safety. 

Minister. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Hymn 


PAEA mirai > 


Lo! The Christmas Angels Sing. 


Lo! the Christmas angels sing, 

Hail to-day the new-born King ! 
Hail the glorious Prince of Peace, 

He whose reign shall never cease! 


Cuo.--Sing, O sing the joyous strain, 
Let the echoes ring again! 

With the Christmas angels sing, 

Glory be to God our King! 


O, the story sweet and old, 
By the prophets long foretold! 
Still from age to age we hear 
With its chorus ringing clear! 


Foodress 


Hymn 


Never from the host of heaven 
Were such joyous tidings given ! 
Glad good-will and peace have birth, 
Joy has come to all on earth! 


May the Christmas angels thrill 
Ey’ry heart to do His will! 

Ev’ry voice, His praise to swell, 
Prince of Peace, Immanuel ! 


By the Infant School. 


Merry, Merry Christmas. 


Merry, Merry Christmas, 
O’er the gay, glad earth, 
Sound aloud tke tidings 
Of the Saviour’s birth. 


CHORUS. 


Glory, hallelujah, 

Christ is born to-day! 
Glory, Glory, Glory, 

Sing this joyous day. 


Merry, merry Christmas, 
Myrtle twine and bay, 

Brighten all with beauty, 
For this Christmas day. 


Merry, merry Christmas, 
Richest off’rings bring 
To the feet of Jesus, 
Hail him as our King. 


Presentation of Offerings 


The title of the Son of God, to which the verses of Holy 
Scripture, presented by the classes, have reference, is 


«A SHIELD.” 


Offertory 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of Thine own 


have we given Thee. 


Hymn 


The Heavenly Host. 


Hark ! the hosts of heaven singing 
Praises to their new-born Lord, 
Strains of sweetest music flinging, 
Not a note or word unheard ; 
This the day of days most holy, 
Day in which new joys were given, 


Not in part alone but wholly, 


To the wide world under heaven. 


On this night, all nights excelling, 

God’s high praises sounded forth, 
While the Angels’ songs were telling 

Of the Lord’s mysterious birth : 
Thro’ the darkness strangely splendid, 

Flashed the light on shepherds’ eyes; 
As their lowly flocks they tended, 

Came new tidings from the skies. 


On this day, then, thro’ creation 
Let the glorious hymn ring out,’ 
Let men hail the great salvation, 
“God with us” with song and shout, 
See, the powers of hell are broken, 
Fierce and tyrannous and wild ; 
And on earth glad words are spoken, 
Heralding the New-born Child. 


Collects 


Hymn 


O, Marvelous Star. 


O, marvelous Star! from Jacob arising, 
Rest now over Ephrata’s stall ! 

Lo, under that roof a life is uprising, 

The kingdoms of the earth to enthral. 


cHO.—AlI1 men shall adore Him, 
And worship before him, 
God of our light, and our all. 


O, wonderful star! fair Bethlehem’s glory, 
Shine out in thy brightness for aye ! 


.The nations afar shall hear of thy story, 


And Gentiles in darkness astray. 


CHo.--Come bending before Him, 
And humbly adore Him, 
Lord of the light and the day. 


O, glittering Star! so steadily burning, 
Blaze on in thy pathway of light! 
The weary of earth, in gladness now turn- 

Are led by thy guidance so bright, [ing 


CxHo.--To worship before Him, 
And meekly adore Him, 
King of all glory and might. 


Benediction 


‘Retrocessional Ppymn 


Thou Did’st Leave Thy Throne. 


THOU didst leave Thy throne and Thy kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me ; 
But in Bethlehem’s home was there found no room 
For Thy holy Nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Heaven’s arches rang when the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God, 
In the desert of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Thou camest, O Lord, with the living word, 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus ! 
Thy cross is my only plea. 


When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 


Let Thy voice call me home. saying, “Yet there is room, 


There is room at my side for Thee.” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for me. 
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Order of Exercises The Lord's Praver 


MINISTER. 
— O Lord, open thou vur lips. 
ANSWER. 
[Processional ymn, And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
MINISTER. 
Sing, Oh, Sing, this Blessed Morn. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
ANSWER. 
SING, oh, sing, this blessed morn ; : As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world with- 
Unto us a Child is born, out end. Amen. 
r . MINISTER. 
Unto us a Son is given, Praise ye the Lord. 
God himself comes down from heaven ; ANSWER 
Sing, oh, sing, this blessed morn, The Lord's name be praised, 
s Chri - is born. 
Jesus Christ to-day is bor sain XEL 
God of God, and Light of Light, 
Comes with mercies infinite, Lesson 
Joining in a wondrous plan 
Heaven to earth, and God to man. (Magnificat 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 
The Creed 
God with us, Emmanuel, 
Deigns forever now to dwell, The Lord be with you. 
He on Adam’s fallen race ) Answer. And with thy spirit. 
Sheds the fulness of His grace. Minister, Let us pray. 
Sing, oh, sing, ete. O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
Answer, Aud grant us thy salvation. 
God comes down that man may rise, Minister. "O Lends save the: State: 
Lifted by Him to the skies > Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee, 
Christ is Son of Man that we Minister. Endue thy ministers with righteousness, 
Sons of God in Him may be. Answer, And make thy chosen people joyful, 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. Minister. O Lord, save thy people. 


Answer, And bless thine inheritance. 
Oh, renew us, Lord, we pray, 


With Thy Spirit day by day, 

That we ever one may be 

With the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


Minister, Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

Answer. For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Carol 


SONG OF IMMANUEL. 


Let us now with joyful voices, 

Sing once more Immanuel’s song; 
Let us swell the holy anthem 

Which the ages bear along ! 


CxHo.— Glory, glory without ceasing 
To the Prince of David’s line ! 
Praise and honor, praise and honor 
To the Virgin’s Son divine. 


From his throne on high descended, 
From the glory of the sky, 
To-this mortal life of sorrow 
Came the Son of Man to die ! 


He was born for our salvation 
And immortal life He gives; 
He was wounded for our healing— 
By his death the sinner lives! 


O let us adore for ever, 
Our Redeemer, Lord and King ! 
While Immanuel’s song is swelling, 
And celestial anthems ring. 


ernie 


Fldodress By the Rector 


Carol 


By the Infant School. 


Merry Bells, Silver Bells. 


Ringing all so cheerily, 
Hear the bells again; 

Sending forth the melody, 
Over hill and plain. 


CHo—Merry bells, silver bells, 
Bells of Christmas time; 
Never dawn’d a brighter morn, 
Or rang a sweeter chime; 
Never dawn’d a brighter morn, 
Or rang a sweeter chime. 


Ringing all so joyfully, 
Praising God on high 

Greeting with their silver tones, 
Every passer by. 


Ringing all so cheerfully, 
While our songs we sing, 
To the hearts of young and old, 

Welcome news they bring. 


Ringing all so lovingly, 
Ringing all the day; 
Lo, the Son of God has come, 


Hark ! we hear them say. 


[Presentation of Offerings 


The title of the Son of God, to which the verses of Holy Scripture, 


presented by the classes, have reference, is 


Qffertory 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of Thine own have we 


“LOYE.” 


given ‘Thee. 


Carol 


THE ANGEL’S MESSAGE. 


Angel messenger sent earthward, 
Angel host attendant came ; 

Angel choir, and angel carol 
Angel message to proclaim. 


CuHo.—‘‘Fear ye not! behold I bring vou 
These good tidings of great joy ” 
“Glory in excelsis, Glory,” 
The angelic song employ. 


Unto you is born a Saviour, 
Unto us a Son is giv’n ; 
Angels catch the angel message, 
Angels voice that theme to Heav'n.” 


Shepherds hear the angel message, 
As they watch upon the plain, 
When supernal light illumined 
And they heard the sweet refrain. 


Angels and archangels hymning, 
Lo, the hills reverberate 

Angel message to us bringing, 
God the Son is incarnate. 


Anthem ‘“ NAZARETH.” 


Collects 


Carol 


THE CHRISTMAS STORY. 


Come sing the Christmas story, 
Oh, sound it out again; 
“To God on high be glory, 
And peace, good will to men !”? 


CHo.—Oh, day of joyful tidings, 
Happy day! happy day! 
Sing out the Christmas story 
This blessed happy day! 


Then tell the mighty message: 
Christ set the captive free, 
He left his home in glory 
To purchase liberty. 


Oh, sing the Christmas story 
To all by sin distressed, 

Go tell the precious promise: 
“In Me ye shall find rest.” 


*Tis not in works or feeling, 
But faith in Christ alone, 

He gives His pard’ning mercy, 
And seals you for His own. 


Benediction 


‘WRetrocessional Hymn 


It Came Upon the Midnight Clear. 


It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold : 

“ Peace on the earth, good will to men 
From heaven's all gracious King ;”’ 

The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow! 

Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing ; 

O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years, 
Shall come the time foretold, 


When the new heaven and earth shall own 


The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 
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QOroer of Service 


[Processionar Hymn, 


O Little Town of Bethlehem! 


O little town of Bethlehem! 
How still we see thee lie ; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The ever-lasting Light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 


For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 


How silently, how silently, 

The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 


Where meek souls will receive Him still, 


The dear Christ enters in. 


O holy Child of Bethlehem! 
Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Enianuel! 


+. 


The Loros Praver 


Minister, O Lord, open thou our lips. 
Answer, And our mouth shall show forth ‘Thy praise. 


Minister. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 


Holy Ghost. 


Answer, As it was in the beginning. is now, and ever shall be 


world without end; Amen. 
Minister, Praise ye the Lord. 


Answer, ‘The Lord's name be praised. 


Psaim 110. 


The Lord said unto my Lord: Sit thou on my right 
hand, until I make thine enemies thy footstool. 


The Lord shall send the rod of thy power out of Sion : 
be thou ruler, even in the midst among thine enemies. 


In the day of thy pewer shall the people offer thee 
free-will offerings with an holy worship : the dew of thy 
birth is of the womb of the morning. 


The LoRD sware, and will not repent : Thou art a 
Priest for ever after the order of Melchizedech. 


The Lord upon thy right hand: shall wound even 
kings in the day of his wrath. 


He shall judge among the heathen ; he shall fill the 
places with the dead bodies; and smite in sunder the 
heads over divers countries. 


He shall drink of the brook in the way : therefore 
shall he lift up his head. 


Desson 


(Magnificat 


The Creed 


The Lord be with you, 


Answer. 
Minister. 


And with Thy spirit. 
Let us pray. 


O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 


Answer, 
Minister. 
Answer, 
Minister. 
Answer, 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister, 
Answer, 
Minister, 
Answer. 


And grant us Thy salvation. 
O Lord. save the State. 
And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
Endue Thy ministers with righteousness. 
And make Thy chosen people joyful 
O Lord, save Thy people, 
And bless Thine inheritance, 
Give peace in our time, O Lord, 


For it is Thou, Lord. only, that makest us dwell in safety- 


O God, make clean our hearts within us, 
And take not ‘Thy Holy Spirit from us, 


o 


The Collects 


Carol 


Carol, Sweetly Carol. 


Carol, sweetly carol, 

A Saviour born to-day; 
Bear the joyful tidings, 

Oh, bear them far away. 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Till earth’s remotest bound 
Shall hear the mighty chorus, 

And echo back the sound. 


CHo. —Carol, sweetly carol, 


Carol, sweetly to-day; 
Bear the joyful tidings, 
Oh, bear them far away. 
Carol, Carol, Carol, 
Carol sweetly, Carol sweetly to-day. 


Elddress 


Carol, sweetly carol, 

As when the Angel throng 
O’er the vales of Judah, 

Awoke the heavenly song. 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Good will, with peace and love, 
Glory in the highest, 

To God who reigus above. 


Carol, sweetly carol, 

The happy Christmas time ; 
Hark! the bells are pealing 

Their merry, merry chime ; 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Ye shining ones above, 
Sing in loudest numbers, 

Oh, sing redeeming love. 


Carol By the Infant School. 


I Love the Christmas Time. 


I love the happy Christmas time, 
‘The birthday of our King. 

I love to hear to hear the bells sweet chime, 
The songs the children sing. 


CHOoRUS—I love, I love, the Christmas time 


When happy songs are ringing, 
I love to hear the glad bells chime, 
‘The children’s voices singing. 


I love the happy Christmas time 
So bright with hope and cheer 

For weary hearts and toil worn hands, 
The gladdest of the year. 


I love the happy Christmas time 
For memories sweet it brings, 
Of God, the Father’s living care, 

And Christ the King of Kings. 


[Presentation of Offerings Oftertory Sentence 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of ‘Thine own have we 
given Thee, 


Award of Premiums 


be Collects 
Carol The C 


wk 


The Collection will be taken during the singing of this Carol Carol 


Waken, Christian Children. What Child is This. 


Waken, Christian children, 
Up, and let us sing, 

With glad hearts and voices, 
Of our new-born King. 

Up! ’tis meet to welcome 
With a joyous lay 

Christ, the King of Glory, 
Born for us to-day. 


In a manger lowly 
Sleeps the heavenly Child, 
O’er Him fondly bendeth 
Mary, Mother mild. 
Far above that stable, 
Up in heaven so high, 
One bright star outshineth, 
Watching silently. 


Fear not, then, to enter, 
Though we cannot bring 

Gold, or myrrh, or incense, 
Fitting for a King. 

Gifts He asketh richer, 
Offerings cosflier still, 

Yet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 


Brighter than all jewels 
Shines the modest eye; 

Best of gifts, He loveth 
Infant purity. 

Haste we, then, to welcome 
With a joyous lay 

Christ, the King of Glory, 
Born for us to-day. 


What Child is this, who, laid to rest, 
On Mary’s lap is sleeping ; 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
While shepherds watch are keeping ? 
This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard, and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 


Why lies He in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading: 

Nails, spear, shall pierce Him through, 
The Cross be borne, for me, for you; 

Hail! Hail! the Word made flesh, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 


So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh, 
Come peasant, King, to own Him ; 
The King of kings salvation brings ; 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 
Raise, raise the song on high, 
The Virgin sings her lullaby: 
Joy! joy! for Christ is born, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 


‘PGenediction. 


‘WRetrocessional [hymn 


The Wondrous Story. 


Hark ! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding thro’ the skies? 
Lo! th’ angelic host rejoices, 
Heav’nly hallelujahs rise ; 
Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy— 
“Glory in the highest, glory! 
Glory be to God most high ! ” 


Peace on earth, good will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeem’d and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

Christ is born ; the great Anointed ! 
Heav’n and earth His praises sing ! 

O receive whom God appointed 


For your Prophet, Priest and King! 


Hark ! what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding thro’ the skies? 

Lo? th’ angelic host rejoices, 
Heav’nly hallelujahs rise ; 

“ Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name to magnify, 

Till in heav’n ye sing before him, 
Glory be to God most high!” 
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Order of Service 


Processional Hymn 


The happy Morn. 


Christians, awake, salute the happy morn, 

Where on the Saviour of the world was born; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted from above. 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 

Of God Incarnate, of the Virgin’s Son. 


Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard th’ angelic herald's voice, 
[“ Behold.” 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day has God fulfill ’d His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, “ Christ the 
[Lord.” 


He spake and straightway this celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire, 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heav’n’s whole orb with alleluias rang; 

God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth and unto men good will. 


The Dord’s raver 


Minister, O Lord, open thou our lips, 
Answer. And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 


Minister. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 


Holy Ghost. 


Answer, As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be 


world without end. Amen. 
Minister, Praise ye the Lord. 
Answer, The Lord’s name be praised, 


Psatm 23 


The Lord is my shepherd ; therefore can I lack noth- 
ing. 

He shall feed me in a green pasture, and lead me 
forth beside the waters of comfort. 


He shall convert my soul, and bring me forth in the 
paths of righteousness for his Name's sake. 


Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death, I will fear no evil ; for thou art with me ; thy 
rod and thy staff comfort me. 


Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them 
that trouble me; thou hast anointed my head with oil, 
and my cup shall be full, 


But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house 
of the LORD for ever, 


Desson 


MPagniticat 


The Creed 


The Lord be with you. 


Answer. 
Minister. 


Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 


Merry, merry Christmas bells, 
Sound His praises glad and sweet, 
Till all people ev'rywhere, 


And with Thy spirit, Come and worship at His feet. 


Let us pray. Refrain—Glory be on earth, &c. 
AIT ES Manin a ll Merry bells chime sweetly on, 
And grant us Thy salvation, $ i 
O Lord, save the State, Let the joyous anthem ring. 
And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. Hallelujah, hallelujah, 
Endue Thy ministers with righteousness, Render unto Christ, our King. 


Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 


Minister, 


Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 


The Collects 


Carol 


They are chiming sweetly now 
As they chimed so long ago, 
Merry bells of Christmas time, 
With their music sweet and low. 


Glory be on earth, 
Peace, good will to men, 


And make Thy chosen people joy ful. 
O Lord, save Thy people. 

And bless thine inheritance. } Fldoress 
Give peace in our time, O Lord, 

For it is Thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Refrain—Glory be on earth, &c. 


Carol. By the Infant School. 


Christmas Bells are Ringing. 


Christmas bells are ringing, ringing, 


(ringing, 
Christmas bells are ringing, ; 


Sweetly on the air ; 
Happy voices singing, singing, singing, 
Happy voices singing, 

Christ the Lord, is here. 


Christmas Melodies. 
Hear the tale their music tells, 
Merry bells, Christmas bells, 
Far and near the echo swells, 
Merry bells, Christmas bells, 
Jesus comes on earth to reign. 


REFRAIN, Hear them ringing loud and clear, 


Merry bells, Christmas bells, 
Sweetest music far and near, 


Merry, merry bells, Chime on, chime on, Merry bells, Christmas bells, 


Chime sweetly, sweetly on. 


Merry, merry bells chime on, 

Tell of Christ the heav’n adored. 
Tell of Jesus the divine, 

Of our blessed, blessed Lord. 


Peace on earth, good-will to men. 


Ring out then, thy glad refrain, 
Merry bells, Christmas bells, 

Heav’n and earth take up the strain, 
Merry bells, Christmas bells, 


Refrain—Glory be on earth, &c. Bounding praises te Hia TAU, 


Presentation of Offerings Oftertory Sentence 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of Thine own have we 


Award of Premiums given Thee, 
Carol The Collects 
The Collection will be taken during the singing of this Carol 
Carol 


Welcome, Christmas Morning. 


Welcome, welcome, lovely Christmas morn- 


© Star of the East. 


O Star of the East, bright, immortal, 


Y [ing! You herald the Christmas again, 
Brightly, brightly is thy light adorning, Anew sing the angels in chorus 
Each joyful home, each joyful home! Sweet peace and good will unto men. 


The picture arises before us, 


Merry pells are-riuging, The shepherds attending their sheep, 


Happy children singing, y The world wrapped in quiet and darkness, 
“The Lord is come, The Lord is come.” And all in the valley asleep. 
CHORUs. CHORUS. 
Our cheerful voices raising, f O Christmas the birthday of Jesus, 
We’ll join the angels’ praising, The crown of the long happy year. 


We sing and rejoice with heart and with voice 
For the day that we love best is here. 


Who earthward come, Who earthward come ! 


We’ll march beneath his banner, j ; ; 
We'll shout a glad hosanna . Filled full are our souls with the story 


i That’s come down the ages so far, 
To Jesus’ name, To Jesus’ name. 


4 And wondrous the truth that it teaches, 
Hail him ! hail him! Christ the King of glory! That we, too, may follow the star. 


Its radiance is clear in the darkness, 


Gladly, gladly, earth repeat the story It shows just the way we should tread 
Of Jesus’ birth, of Jesus’ birth; To come to the spot where the Saviour, 
Joyful tidings bringing, An Infant, has pillowed his head. 
Holy angels singing ; Cuo.—O Christmas the birthday, &c. 
Of peace on earth, Of peace on earth, The child that was born in the manger 
CHo.—Our cheerful voices, &c. i _ _ Is born at this day in the heart, 
q O worship aud guard the dear stranger, 
Praise him! praise him! songs of praise Lest he should be forced to depart. 
[ascending, And even above where he’s lying 
Sweetly, sweetly happy voices blending, j The “Star of the East,” still doth shine. 


To show us where we may adore him. 
And live in his glory divine. 


Cuo.—O Christmas the birthday, &c. 


With joy we sing, with joy we sing! 
Christ the Lord receiving, 
In His name believing, 
We hail our King, We hail our King. 
CHo. —Our cheerful voices, &c. 


Benediction 


—— 


‘WRetrocessionalt Wymn 


Calm on the Listening Ear of Night 


Calm on the listening ear of nighf 
Come heaven’s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 


Celestial choirs from courts above 
Shed sacred glories there ; 

And angels. with their sparkling lvres, 

Make music on the air. 


The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 

And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The Day-Spring from on high. 


O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of Palm. 


“í Glory to God ! ” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring, 

** Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From Heaven’s eternal King!” 


Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is born: 
More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 
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Order of Service 


[Processional ymn 


Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 


Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem ! 


Christ by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; | 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 


Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell: 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 


Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


Risen with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings, 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 


The DLord’s [Prayer 


Minister, O Lord, open thou our lips. 

Answer. And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

Minister, Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost. 

Answer. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be 
world without end. Amen. 

Minister. Praise ye the Lord. 

Answer. ‘The Lords name be praised. 


Psalm 85 


Lord, thou art become gracious unto thy land; thou hast turned 
away the captivity of Jacob. 

Thou hast forgiven the offence of thy people: and covered all their 
sins. 

Thou hast taken away all thy displeasure : and turned thyself from 
thy wrathful indignation. 

Turn us then, O God our Saviour ; and let thine anger cease from us. 

Wilt thou be displeased at us forever ; and wilt thou stretch out thy 
wrath from one generation to another ? 

Wilt thou not turn again, and quicken us; that thy people may 
rejoice in thee ? 

Show us thy mercy, O Lorp: and grant us thy salvation. 

I will hearken what the Lorp God will say concerning me : for he 
shall speak peace unto his people, and to his saints, that they turn not 
again. 

For his salvation is nigh them that fear him: that glory may dwell 
in our land. 

Mercy and truth are met together; righteousness and peace have 
kissed each other. 

Truth shall flourish out of the earth ; and righteousness hath looked 
down from heaven. 

Yea, the LorD shall show loving-kindness ; and our land shall give 
her increase. 

Righteousness shall go before him; and he shall direct his going in 
the way. 


Wesson 


(Magnificat 


Lesson 


Mune dimittis 
The Creed 


The Lotd be with you. 

Answer. And with Thy spirit. 

Minister. Let us pray. 

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 

Answer, And grant us Thy salvation. 

Minister O Lord, save the State. 

Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee, 
Minister. Endue Thy ministers with righteousness. 
Answer, And make thy chosen people joyful. 

Minister. O Lord, save Thy people. 

Answer, And bless thine inheritance. 

Minister. Give peace in our time, O Lotd. 

Answer. For it is Thou Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister. O God make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


The Collects 


Carol 
Silent Night 


Silent night, Holy night, 

Allis calm, All is bright 

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child. 
Holy infant so tender and mild, 

Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace! 


Silent night, Holy night, 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia ; 
Christ, the Saviour, is born! 
Christ, the Saviour, is born ! 


Silent night, Holy night, 

Son of God, love’s pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 


Fddress 


Carol. By the Infant Schooi. 


Ring The Bells 


Ring the bells, the joyful bells, 
Of Christmas time ; 

Ring the joyful bells, 

Ring the joyful bells. 

Let the music float 

Abroad to every clime. 

Glad the news it tells 

Music of the bells. 


Let the name of Jesus 
Sound afar and near. 

Jesus sweetest name, 

Jesus blessed name. 

Oh let all the earth 

His honor sing with cheer 

On this Christmas morn 

Jesus Christ is born. 


Let the music of the bells 
His praises tell ; 
Praises to Him bring, 
Jesus Christ is King. 
Let them sound united song 
His praise to swell, 
Halle-lu-jah sing, 
Jesus Christ is King. 


Presentation of Offerings Otrertory Sentence 


All things come of Thee, O Lord. and of thine own have we given 


Elward of [Premiums we 


The Offertory will be taken during the singing of this Carol, The Collects 


Carol, Sweetly Carol 


Carol, sweetly carol, Carol 
A Saviour born to-day ; 
Bear the joyful tidings, 
Oh, bear them far away. Song of Emmanuel 
Carol, sweetly carol, Let us now with joyful voices, 
Till earth’s remotest bound Sing once more Emmanuel’s song, 
Shall hear the mighty chorus, Let us swell the holy anthem 
And echo back the sound. Which the ages bear along ! 
CHORUS CHORUS 
Carol, sweetly carol, ° Glory, glory without ceasing 
Carol, sweetly to-day ; To the Prince of David’s line! 
Bear the joyful tidings, $ Praise and honor, praise and honor 
Oh, bear them far away. } To the Virgin’s Son divine. 
Carol, sweetly carol, $ From His throne on high descended, 
As when the Angel throng H From the glory of the sky, 
O’er the vales of Judah, t To this mortal life of sorrow 
Awoke the heavenly song. Came the Son of Man to die! 


Carol, sweetly carol, 
Good will, with peace and love, 
Glory in the highest, 
To God who reigns above. ’ 


He was born for our salvation 

And immortal life He gives ; 
He was wounded for our healing— 

By His death the sinner lives 
Carol. sweetly carol, 

The happy Christmas time ; 
Hark! the bells are pealing 

Their merry, merry chime; 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Ye shining ones above, 
Sing in loudest numbers, 

Oh, sing redeeming love. 


O let us adore forever, 

Our Redeemer, Lord and King ! 
While Emmanuel’s song is swelling, 
And celestial anthems ring ! 


Penediction 


Retrocessional Hymn 


It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold; 
Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King; 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skies they come 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 
Above its sad and lonely plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


, 


O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 
When with the ever-circling years, 
Shall come the time foretold, 
When the new heaven and earth shall 
own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the 
song 
Which now the angels sing. 
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Order of Serbice 


Processional Hymn 


The Lord’s 


Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 


Sing, oh, sing, this blessed morn; 

Unto us a Child is born, 

Unto us a Son is given, 

God Himself comes down from heaven; 
Sing, oh, sing, this blessed morn, 
Jesus Christ to-day is born. 


God of God, and Light of Light, 

Comes with mercies infinite, 

Joining in a wondrous plan 

Heaven to earth, and God to man. 
Sing, oh, Sing, ete. 


şod with us, Emmanuel, 

Deigns forever now to dwell; 

He on Adam’s fallen race 

Sheds the fullness of His grace. 
Sing, oh, sing, ete. 


God comes down that man may rise, 
Lifted by Him to the skies; 
Christ. is Son of Man that we 
Sons of God in Him may be. 

Sing, oh, sing, ete. 


Oh. renew us, Lord, we pray, 
With Thy Spirit day by day, 
That we ever one may be 
With the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, oh, sing, ete. 
Amen. 


Prayer 


O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 


without end. Amen. 


Minister. 
Answer. 


Praise ye the Lord. 
The Lord’s name be praised. 


Psalm 45 


My heart is inditing of a good matter; I speak of the 
things which I have made unto the king. 

My tongue is the pen of a ready writer. 

Thou art fairer than the children of men; full of grace are 
thy lips, because God hath blessed thee for ever. 

Gird thee with thy sword upon thy thigh, O thou Most 
Mighty, according tothy worship and renown. 

Good luck have thou with thine honour; ride on because 
of the word of truth, of meekness, and rightousness ; and thy 
right hand shall teach thee terrible things. 

Thy arrows are very sharp, and the people shall be subdued 
unto thee, even in the midst among the King’s enemies, 

Thy seat, O God, endureth for ever; the sceptre of thy 
kingdom is a right sceptre. 

Thou hast loved righteousness, and hated iniquity ; 
wherefore God, even thy God, hath anointed thee with the oil 
of gladness above thy fellows. 

All thy garments smell of myrrh, aloes, and cassia ; out of 
the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee glad. 

Kings’ daughters were among thy honourable women ; 
upon thy right hand did stand the queen in a vesture of gold, 
wrought about with divers colours. 

Hearken, O daughter, and consider; incline thy ear; 
forget also thine own people, and thy father’s house. 

So shall the King have pleasure in thy beauty ; for he is 
thy Lord God, and worship thou him. 

And the daughter of Tyre shall be there with a gift; like 
as the rich also among the people shall make their supplication 
before thee. 

The King’s daughter is all glorious within ; her clothing 
is of wrought gold. 

She shall be brought unto the King in raiment of needle- 
work: the virgins that be her fellows shall bear her company, 
and shall be brought unto thee. 

With joy and gladness shall they be brought, and shall 
enter the King’s palace. 

Instead of thy fathers, thou shalt have children, whom 
thou mayest make princes in all lands. 

I will remember thy name from one generation to another; 
therefore shall the people give thanks unto thee, world with- 
out end. 


Ist Lesson 


Magnificat 


“and Lesson 


Hunc Dimittis 


The Creed 


The Lord be with you. 


Answer. 
Minister. 
O Lord, 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer. 
Minister. 
Answer, 


And with thy spirit. 
Let us pray. 
show Thy mercy upon us, 
And grant us Thy salvation. 
O Lord, save the State. 
And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
Endue thy ministers with righteousness. 
And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
O Lord, save Thy people. 
And bless Thine inheritance. 
Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
For it is Thou Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety- 
O God make clean our hearts within us. 
And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Che Collects 


Carol 


Hark! A burst of heavenly musie 
From a band of seraphs bright, 
Suddenly to earth descendin 
In the calm and silent night; 
To the shepherds of Judea, 
Watching in the earliest dawn, 
Lo they bear the joyful tidings, 
Jesus, Prince of Peace, is born! 


CHORUS. 

Sweet and clear those angel voices, 
Echoing through the starry sky 
As they chant the cr gutsy MA op 
“Glory be to God on High.” 


Slumbering in a lowly manger 
Lies the Mighty Lord of all, 
And before the holy stranger 
See the trembling shepherds fall; 
He has come, the long expected, 
Full of wisdom, love and grace, 
To redeem His ruined creatures, 
To restore our fallen race. 


CHORUS. 
So let angels wake the chorus 
So let ransomed men reply, 
Chanting the celestial anthem 
“Glory be to God on High.” 


T eee erage OTT 


And the joyful Christmas morning 
Breaking o’er the world below 

Tells again the wondrous story 
Shepherds heard so long ago. 

Who shall still our tuneful voices, 
Who the tide of praise shall stem; 

Which the blessed angels taught us 
In the fields of Bethlehem. 


CHORUS. 
Hark! We hear again the chorus 
Ringing through the starry sky, 
And we join the heavenly anthem, 
“Glory be to God on High.” 
Amen. 


Address 


Carol. By the Infant School. 


The angels sang one starry night, 
Good news for you, good news for me; 
They filled the sky with glory bright, 
Good news for you and me, 


Chorus. 


Hark! Hark! Hark! 
Good news for you and me; 

For Jesus came that starry night, 
Good news for you and me. 


Glad music fell from harps of gold, 
Good news for you, good news for me; 
The sweetest story ever told, 
Good news for you and me.—Cho, 


He loves us more than we can say, 

Good news for you, good news for me; 
He lives for us this Christmas day, 

Good news for you and me.—Cho. 


Presentation of Offerings 
Offertory Sentence 


Awa d All thi f 
ngs co T e fT 
t of Premiums fa me o hee, O Lord, and o hine own have we given 


The offerings of the congregation will be taken during the singing of 
this Carol. 


We three Kings of Orient are, 

Bearing gifts, we traverse afar, The Collects 
Field and fountain, 
Moor and mountain, 

Following yonder Star. 


CHORUS. Carol 
O Star of Wonder, Star of Night, 
Star with royal beauty bright; Si i 
: ilent night, Holy nigh 
Jestward lead : , Holy night, 
kakaot Tenan All is calm, all is bright 
Guide us to thy perfect light. den hy Virgin Mother and Child 
oly Infant so tender and mild, ` 


Sleep in heavenly peace, 


Born a King on Bethlehem Plain, 
Sleep in heavenly peace! 


Gold I bring to crown Him again, 
King forever, 
Ceasing never App 
Silent night, Holy night, 


Over us all to reign. —Cho. 

Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Frankincense to offer have I, Clories stream from heaven afar, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh; ? Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia ; 


Christ, the Saviour is born! 


Prayer and praising, 
Christ, the Saviour is born! 


All men raising, 
Worship Him, God on High. —Cho. 
Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume Silent night, Holy night, 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom; Son of God, love’s pure light 
Sorrowing, sighing, Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 


Bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.—Cho. Jesu, Lord, at Thy birth. 
Jesu, Lord, at Thy birth, Amen. 


Glorious now behold Him arise, 
King and God and Sacrifice, 
Heaven sings 
Hallelujah; 
Hallelujah, the earth replies. —Cho. ` Benediction 


Retrocessional Wymn 


It came-upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold ; 
Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King ; 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 
Above its sad and Jonely plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


O ye. beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing : 
Oh, rest beside the weary road. 
And hear the angels sing. 


For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old; 
When with the ever-circling years, 
Shall come the time foretold, 
When the new heaven and earth shall 
own | 
The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the 
song 
Which now the angels sing. 
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Order of Service 


Precessionat Tymn 


Sing, oh, sing, this blessed morn ; 

Unto us a Child is born, 

Unto us a Son is given, 

God Himself comes down from heaven ; 
Sing, oh, sing, this blessed morn, 
Jesus Christ to-day is born. 


God ot God, and Light of Light, 

Comes with mercies infinite, 

Joining in a wondrous plan 

Heaven to earth, and God to man. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


God with us, Emmanuel, 

Deigns forever now to dwell ; 

He on Adam’s fallen race 

Sheds the fulness of His grace. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


God comes down that man may rise, 
Lifted by Him to the skies ; 
Christ is Son of Man that we 
Sons of God in Him may be. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


Oh, renew us, Lord, we pray, 

With Thy Spirit day by day, 

That we ever one may be 

With the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


The Lord's Praver 


Minister, O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Answer. And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

Minister. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost. 

Answer, As it wasin the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 

Vinister. Praise ye the Lord, 

Answer, The Lord's name be praised. 


Psalm 24 


The earth is the Lord’s and all that therein is: the compass 
of the world, and they that dwell therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon 
the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise 
up in his holy place ? 

Even he that hath clean hands and a pure heart : and that 
hath not lift up his mind unto vanity nor sworn to deceive’ his 
neighbor. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteous- 
ness from the God of his salvation. 

This is the generation ot them that seek him: even of them 
that seek thy face O Jacob. 

Lift up your heads O ye gates and be ve lift up ye ever- 
lasting doors : and the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory: it is the Lord strong and mighty 
even the Lord mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads O ye gates and be ye lift up ye ever- 
lasting doors: and the King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory ; even the Lord of hosts he is the 
King of glory. 

Glory be to the Father and the Son: and to the Holy 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning is now, and ever shall be : world 
without end. 


ist Lesson 
Magniticat 


2nd Lesson 


Munc Dimittis No ear may hear his coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
The Creed Where meek souls will receive Him still. 


The dear Christ enters in. 
The Lord be with you. 


Answer, And with thy spirit. ; O holy Child of Bethlehem 
Minister, Let us pray. $ e es ade ie 

O Lord, show Thy merey upon us. Descend to us we prays 
Answer, And grant us ‘Thy salvation. Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Minister. O Lord, save the State. Be born in us to-day. 


Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
Minister, Endue thy ministers with righteousness. 

Answer, And make thy chosen people joy fúl. 

Minister. O Lord, save Thy people. 

Answer. And bless Thine inheritance. 

Minister. Give peace in our time, O Lord 

Answer, For it is Thou Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister, O God make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer, And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


The Collects 
Carol 


We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 

Oh come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Emmanuel ! 


Podoress 


Carol. By the infant Schoot 


Hark what mean those holy voices 
Sweetly sounding through the skies? 

Lo! the angelic host rejoices, 
Heavenly alleluias rise. 


O little town of Bethlehem ! 
How still we see thee lie; 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go bv ; 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light ; p 
The hopes and fears ofall the years 
Are met in theé to-night. 


For Christ is born of Marv, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their-watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth ! 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 


Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy— 
“Glory in the highest glory ! 

Glory be to God most high! 


“ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 


“ Christ is born; the great Annointed ! 
Heaven and earth His praises sing ! 
Oh, receive Whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King ! 


How silently, how silently, “ Fasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 
The wondrous gift is given ! : Learn His name to magnify, 
So God imparts to human hearts Till in heaven ye sing betore Him, 


The blessings of his Heaven. ‘ i; Glory be to God most high ! 


Presentation of Offerings 


Elward of Premiums 


The Offerings of the congregation will be taken during the singing of 
this Carol. 3 


We three Kings of Orient are, 
Bearing gifts, we traverse afar, 
Field and fountain, 
Moor and mountain, 
Following yonder Star. 


CHORUS. 
O Star of Wonder, Star of Night, 
Star with royal beauty bright ; 
Westward leading, 
Still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 


Born a King on Bethlehem Plain, 
Gold I bring to crown Him again, 
King forever, 
Ceasing never 
Over us all to reign.—Cho. 


Frankincense to offer have I, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh ; 

Prayer and praising, 

Alt men raising, 
Worship Him, God on High.—Cho. 


Myrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom ; 
Sorrowing. sighing, 
Bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.—Cho. 


Glorious now behold Him arise, 
King and God and Sacrifice, 
Heaven sings 
Hallelujah ; 
Hallelujah, the earth replies.-—Cho. 


Oftertory Bentence 


All things come of Thee, O Lord, and of Thine own have we giver 


‘Thee, 


The Collects 


Carol 


Silent night, Holv night, 

Allis calm, all is bright 

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child 
Holy Infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 

Sleep in heavenly peace! 


Silent night, Holy night, 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia ; 
Christ, the’Saviour is born! 
Christ, the Saviour is born ! 


Silent night, Holy night, 

Son of God, love’s pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesu, Lord, at Thy birth. 

Jesu, Lord, at Thy birth, Amen. 


Benediction 


